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Countesb 



H • R R •**•■* O N. 



M A D A M) 

r T y O the woman of ftrong feel- 
ings, exquisite judgment and 
delicacy, not to the Countess, 
I pay a" public homage.— -Your 
reafbn, which knows the forcible 

powers 
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powers of nature and pride, will 
eafily excufe the Lovers, and 
forgive me. 



I am, 



Madam, 



Your Ladyfhip's 



Moft humble and 



Obedient Servant, 






The AUTHOR. 
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T O T H B 



PUBLIC. 



T li TEKE I not certain you are as jealous 
of the liberty of your minds, as that 
of your perfons, I would command your 
judgment, md bid you «*»» read and be 
pleased, you hate to be dictated ; no 
more than you will I receive the law. If 

you 
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you have a right to damn this book, ittine 
to commend it as unqueftionable. A lo- 4 
ver is not fonder of his * jniftrefs than an 
editor of the work he publifhes — in both 
partiality is juftifiable— pafliori perceives 
no defeats — pride acknowledges none. 



When I found the pocket-book which 
contained thefe Memoirs, curiofity, next to 
love the cftoft prevailingpaflidA in my heart* 
ordered an immediate perufal of them : I 
obeyed. " This is," exclaimed I when I 
had read, " a moft exquifite hiftoiy 6f 
" human feelings, a perfedl panegyric of 
" nature and reafon." — However charm- 
ed with the prefent, fortune had fo unex- 
pectedly favoured me with, I had the ge- 

nerofity 
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bfcjT. nofofity t o *dTcrtUe it, that die Author 

>**>-<- Ami 

-, #*&/ paight poffpfs it again. His fiieuce ma? 
,/yjfjng it my property, I refafrbd oa pob- 
m lifting it. §evc»l letters being in part de- 
""* ftyoyed, and Qthej$ ahfchitdy illegible, 

J ioferted tf» fplk>wi»g cjwxi in all the 

daily papers 



* Mr.Tr«yflac <fe Vergy's compliments tq 
the author of the Lovers Whatever Ms 
reafons may have been for npt claiming 
the pppketrbpok, lpft between Northum? 
berland-houfe and Hollandrhoufe, he can 7 
not be infenfible of the hpnour he will ne-? 
ceflarily receive from the publication of 
his mafterly performance. Few, if any, in 
fhis age, have the fame merit for wit, fen- 

timent, 



[ MV ] 

timcnt, and the unravelling of the hu- 
man heart. Of the Passions he has, 
written with the pen of an Ovid, of the 
Feelings with that of Richardson; 
Was Mr. De Vergy to publifh the work 
as he found it, a few letters from,&c. would 
be left imperfect, &c. this lofs the public 
would feel. Mr. De Vergy begs the au- 
thor would favour him with an hour's in- 
terview, and rely upon his honour and fc- 
crecy." 



Whether the author is dead, or out of 
England, I know not ; but I received no 
anfwer. I was the more vexed not to hear 
from him,as I had racked my wits to fin4 

a key 



a key t9 the characters of the Lovers, 
and had not fucceeded. Fictitious or 
real, they are the ftrokes of a matter. 



Treyssac de Vergy» 



THE 



LOVERS. 



LETTER I. 



Lady Sarah B to the Comtefs P — . 

" fTr^ HE. world fay this — the world fay* 



T 



that " — r- right or wrong, Jenny, 
the world will talk, Idje people's 
mighty bufinefs is to flander— this is their life — . 
Mine is to feel, and to be happy. Tell me no ^ 
more what fools fay, ; thofe I defpife, but what 
the fenfible, the paffionate think oi me— their 

B Ian- 
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language is the only one I do and will under- 
ftarid. 

* 

They charge me with hypocrify— with hypo<- 
crify ! of all accufations the moft impertinent — 
Hypocrify I never had in my pafiions and man- 
ners. My countenance ever fpoke the feelings 
of my heart, and the woman of nature filenced 
the woman of ficiety. Had I privately, like thee, 
indulged in my lover's arms, though really guil- 
ty, I frad paraded in, all the pride of innocence. 
~i-I have one vice lefs than thee-^yet thou figur- 
eft among the virtuous, when I rank with the 
profligate ! Men — how ftupid ! — I envy thee not, 
Jeniiy — ptaafurs* i\qt reputation dp I value. 
Thou ftealeft thy enjoyments— I glory in mine. 
My foul will knQw no reftramt \ it will bravely 
ftart in my eye, colour my cheek, fwell my 
bread, and enliven every motion at the fight of 
the man I bye. Tranfports and difcrqtion I 
cannot- reconcile— a mediation between tfcem is 
the wodc of indifference. — Oh, Jenny 1 love 
thou feekft not— thou haft wants— thefe tfeou 
fttisfieft wkh the cold Mood of a (harper, *rh» 
Silks of honour* - and afts like a knare. Ae 

the 
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the bewitching cup of delights thou drinkeft in 
the dark, and appeareft only when fober— un- 
generous creature ! — but never was thy foul 
fairly inebriated •, I forgive thee. Hadft thou 
my heart, thou wouldft havt . my imprudence* 



Adifu, 



H— H J7«9< 
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1L E T T E R II. 



**& C**»/$/S £•££/* L*£ Sarah B 

T O V E is a difeafe thou art peftered with, 
dear Sarah ; it preys upon thy whole 

i 

frame ; nor is one drop of thy blood free from 
it. Thou haft all its poifon, and of neceflity 
muft yield to its malignity. Thy Jenny has not 
thy fenfibility. — Paffion warms not my head to 
a flame — never yet has my reafon been tyrannifr 
ed by a rapture — I can either fee or think when 
I feel, Poflibly thou art happier than I — but 
what I lofe in ecftacy I gain in the efteem of the 
public,— Say not that efteem is a chimera ; al- 
though undeferved I delight to poffefs it. Of 
twp rogues, the moft artful • certainly enjoys his 
fuperiority. — This is my cafe with all the world. 
—I leer at their praifes with my lovely^captain : 
their error is an addition to our pleafures. 

There 
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There are circumftances, I own, which 
will carry a foul beyond the limits of decency 
f — thefe I never yet met with, I have, 'tis true, 
a diflike to my hufband, but the man deferves 
more my pity than my anger. His imperti- 
nence is Nature's, and not his own. He was 

« 

born to a& in a puppet- fhew — in that * infignifi- 
cant part he might have excelled— but in that 
of man — heavens ! how he performs it ! Think 
of the dear illufions of the night which flatter us 
with enchanting raptures, and vanifh at the firft 
confufxon of the fenfes — thy hufband and mine 
are thefe illufions. Can thefe {hades complain 
when we welcome reality ! they will, dear Sarahs 
and, what is worfe, the world will take their part,, 
and talk, and talk— " let them talk." — Could If 
find in the tranfports of my lover the price of 
public difhonour, thy anfwer would Be mine. 

• < • 

Then, indeed — thee, whom I excufe and de- r 

I 
fend, I would imitate — but thee I am not, . 



'.i 



Adieu. 



V . 






LET- 



LETTER in. 



Laity Sarah ?-— to Lord Wuxiam G- 



^f J£ VER write thou *rt the caufe of my diC 
* grace : let not thy heart be opprcfled with 
one minute of forrow, ««* thy lovely eyes dead- 
ened by one tear on that account. Since thou 
loveft, thou art innocent. 

Had I, dear William, facrificed to thee only 
mv virtue, what triumph couldft thou have 
boafted ? thy viftory over the virtue of a wo- 
man ! poor indeed would thy conqueft be. Haft 
not thou charms, wit, graces, and youth ? What 
arms could virtue have oppofed to thee ? I know 
none— nature, fpite of education, will admire, 
Jiften, gaze, and feel. 

If 



cc 

41 
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If not in 6ii« month, in thtit my viftue 
would have expired in thy arms, My defeat 
Was as natural as the temptation— this thou 
perpetually feedeft my foul with. — I faw thee, and 
my heart was thine.— When from an unufual 
panting of my bofom— the faultering of mf 
tongue, the indifcreet languor of my eyes, cofr- 
fcious I wou}d believe thee, thou ftammeredft; 
with the delirious accent of defire, 4 * I love 
you"-*My trouble inftantly anfwered-— " I 
love you. u Thy joy increafed my emotions 
— fuch a life was on thy lip*, flich a play in_ _ 
thy hands— we were alone— -I fighed — would 
fly — fled not — foon thy tranfports— 4 thought 
no more— I was happy. 

For the pleafures thoy then enjoyedft, dear 
William, thank thyfelf and not me ; thou alone, 
by forcing thy own defires into my heart, waft 
the creator of them.— Thy raptures I partook 
of — My generality went no further.— What a 
generality ! had not blifs, without it, deferted thy 
kifles, and vanifhed fromthy touch ? thank me / 
not for that generality whefe- advantages were 
peculiarly my own, 

My 
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My reputation, agreeably to the fenfeleft m£ 
tions of the world, is far a greater facrifice than 
my virtue— it is therefore, cfcar William, the 
only one worthy of thee. I made it to the 
wiflies of thy Jieart, and am pleafed with the 
offering. Wert thou^tjie man pf my fancy, I 
might repent — I adore thee — my whole being 
is thine.*— I left my hufbancj and followed thee ! 
—Him I hated- — thee I loved — how natural my 
flight! accufe not thyfelf— I repent not. 
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L E T T E R IV. 



fhe Countefs P — , to. Lady Sarah B 



i 




letter lay under a 



Will tell thee, Sarah, of a very grave quarrel 
between F — - and me — thy lafl: letter was 
the caufe— read and laugh. 

The captain had, as ufual, ftolen into my clofet, 
where, finding me noj, he amufed himfelf in 
examining my toilet. / • 
patch^boi : . he faw,^and immediately perufed it. 

" Oh ! Jenny t love thou feeleft not."— 

• • • - 

With thefe words did my young man falute 
my ears when I appeared. 

"Oh! William ! thou art a great fool," anftfer- 
cd I, in tapmg. my fan .upon- his fhtfulder, ind 

mimick* 



ct 



mimicking the tone of his voice, 

€< This will not do Jenny.— 

And be fhook his head. 

€ % What will then ?— 

And, with a fmile, offered my lips. 

" I know not. This curfed letter has put me 
c< out of humour.— Why the duce didn't you 
bury it at the bottom of your defk ?— I hate 
to be convincedyou love me not,— - 

" And you believe lady Sarah rather than mjr 
« transports ?-•— 

" Nature may caufe theft— 

« Nature I— . 

And I hlullied, 

c< No 'tis love—Jove only.— - 

* Your tongue grace the words— my heart addt 
" to their illation— but your looks— thefe looks 
iC arc not thofe of love— you betray me, Jenny ; 
*« you love me not.— - 

And he (bed a tear. 

» * ' 

« William doubts my fincerity ?— 

A&4, 



x^ 
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And I wiped his tear with a Irifs.-— He would, 
and would not thank pie fpr thai kifs. 

*f So young, Jenny, and yet fa falfe \ 

" So young, William, and yt% fb fufpicipus !— 

He fouled.— William's fxnile» ever were the 
forerunners $f blifsr-this time I was deceived. 
He turned from me, and took the letter .again, 
fie read — " Thou haft wants.!'— J coloured, 
even to a panting pf my bofom-^got the letter 
from him, tore it jtf pieces, and fullenly fat on a 
lofa. I hatec^him for two minutes. From thee 
the expreffion is nothing-»-from him — I was really 

humbled, confounded. — c< Thou haft wants ! n 

j . ~ 

How did Ke dare — I bit my lips with anger, and 

* ■ * » . . • 

fwore— not againft him, for at that inftant he 

was at my feet. I frowned upon him— would 

* . > 

not Men — he rofe — tool; his hat— 

" My lady, your moft humble fervant." — 
« My lady ! " 

I threw at him the nofegay I wore in my 

jaofom. 

» 

<« My lady ! am I no more your Jenny ?*' — 

At 
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fa my feet agaiji. 

cc A fine woman cannot be wrong— -j 

Then, he — 

« Hold, Sir,?'— 

I know not, Sarah, who firft fell at a woman's 
feet, but furely that fituation is favourable tq 
lovers. 

" Pray, Sir,— 

I faid no more. The captain is but eigh- 
teen — what could I fay ? Nothing. I fighed, and 
forgave. 

* 

Adieu. 

N p. 
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LETTER V. 



Lord William G— , to Lady. Sarah B-?-. 



THHOU haft a noble foul, Sarah : that foul 
I adored long before thy beauty had capti- 
vated my heart. Thy, virtues every one knew, 
every one lpoke of with all the enthufiafm of 
love. 1 heard the 1 , uncommon praifes, and wifhed 
foe 'thee. — Wit, fenfe, vivacity limited to an 
exquifite form ! Rapturous were my longings 
to fee thee.^— Each hour of the day my imagina- 
tion realized the moment of our interview. Thou 
waft the ever pleafing objedt of my thoughts and 
dreams— I faw thee,' talked with thee, was loft 

in 
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lii thee.— Thy preferice enlivened my trahfports-- 
I admired and adored. Then only, I valued £ 
life I could confecrate to thee — dear Sarah, I 
owe thee more than my life — I owe thee my 
pleafures— their poignancy is only thine — no 
other woman can give it.— *Oh ! would that fate 
had ordered me for thy hufband ! the name 
only wouldft thou have known-~the lover 

4 

had for ever been before thee.— I know thee— 
' and thou canft not be mine ! Excruciating ipifery ! 
not rome !-*-P» think myfelf into rtiadnefc.— 
For me, thou haft defpifed the opinion of the 
world — fubipitted to want — for me thou weareft 
the fetters of an odious flavery — and thou canft 
not be mine f Oh Sarah ! fly to me, abandon 
the mercilefs wretches who cry to thee, " fol- 
low him not"— with minje thy happinefs is 
centered — fly to thy lover — he is not rich, 
but he loves thee— thou art the fole treafufe his 
heart dotes upon. Come to the hofpitable Cot- 
tage I have prepared for thee- my paflion 

will enoble it will diffufe all its illufions 

— will charm the dreary prolpeA : ever new, 
ever enchanting, it will fyravct the contempt of 

men, 
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* « 

men, and the terrors of indigence. — I will fee 
thee— -thou wilt fmile — Oh ! fly, fly— my arms 
are open to welcome thee. 



Cattle. 
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LETTER VI. 



Z.<f^y Sarah B to the Countefs P — . 



T Had once* in the crowd of my admirers, *y 
A courtier the very pi&ure of a devil. The 
man, fo frightful was his figure, I could hardly 
fpeak to. Sir C — — took my diflike for ar- 
tifice, hinted a fear of the embroidered 

• m 

' monkey. " Good God ! ,f cried I, " that man ! 
^ttitryiu mad ?" " I am not," replied he, with 

" an ofFenfive grin — tell no body of it, Jenny, the 
monkey prefently became a beau. — To the fufpi^ 
cion of my hufband was he indebted for his me- 

[ tamorphofis, and had not my Jieart oppofed the 
fancy, I know not, but — a monkey to have fuch 
a chance ! how could I help it ? am I not a " 
woman ? 

Men 
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Mien have ordered that the < c woman who 
" has a nobody for her hufband, and does not 
« c prefer him to a lord William, (hould be a 
ci difgrace to her fex." — Who among thofe po- 
lite and difcreet legislators would prefer a de- 
formed wife to a beautiful miftrefs ? None. 
Why then do the fools require from us what 
next to death they hate to perform ? Put that 
question to them, they will laugh ; fo will I at 
their impertinent law. — This law is to women 
what an high flavoured ragout is to an epicure- 
an forbid by his phyfician to tafte it— only a 
temptation to difobey. 

Not virtue, Jenny, but envy declaims againft 
us. Every woman, who fays " Lady Sarah is 
" wrong," would be me— every man lord Wil- 
liam. They all in their hearts acquit us 
their hearts are the moft impartial and unerring 
judges — to that tribunal only will I appeal. 

My dear brother will remonftrate — I know 
as well as he what decorum commands, but 
my fond foul will fix only on the delights it 

has enjoyed thefe are my life— r-dcar, dear, 

C William ! 



WiHiaro !-*~-~fe©i!iy ! he writes toe to fijr to 

him— —I would 1 cannot 1, am mi- 

ferablc. 

Adieu. 

H H 

Tueflay. 
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LETTER VII. 

The Count efs P , to Lady Sarah 

T T O W eafily men are our fools, Sarah f the 
"*• A mighty lords ! they are fo full of their 
own wifdom, and yet how often does the moft 
experienced become the dupe to an artful wo- 
man of twenty ? There oraft furely be between 
us and them a veil which defies their fagacity 
and blinds their judgment* Is it beauty, wit, 
or fome other unknown trick of nature in our 
favour ? 

Lord P — -— entered this morning my dref£ 
ingroom with the countenance of — an huiband. 
This (ingle word tells thee he was difpleafed, 
anxious and impertinent. An hundred, times 

have I been allured by captain F -, that 

C 2 a pretty 
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a pretty woman, at her toilet, is a conqiierof 
none can refill — as often at that time has he 
convinced me of my irrefiftibfc power. The 
fituations happy for lovers are not very likely 
the fame to hufbands. Mine was as unmoved 
at the wanton difplay of my charms as the 
Chinefe pagod on my chimney. His looks were 
here and there, and as infenfible at the third 
call as at the firft. He talked but to cenfure — 
gazed but to offend.- — It came into my head to 
inflame his frozen heart. 

" My lord,'* faid I, with a very infinuating 

fmile, " I will abfolutely wear to-day an egret 

" of your own choice. Which of thefe do you 

" like the beft ?" and, with another fmile, ten- 

<Le r ed him the jewel box. 

He took it, and with the provoking air of 
indifference walked to the window for a better 
light. 

I arofe : my handkerchief vanilhed from my 
bofom. I ftepped to him — in my motion was 
the defire of pleafing. 

" Well, my lord ? 

And 



C « 1 

And I amoroufly paffed my left arm " rotand 
his neck, ., 

" Which of thefe (hall I wear ? 

On my word, Safah, I approached his lips* 
He received, but returned not the kifs, and 
looked about as if in need of a third perfon to 
favour his retreat, or help him againft my 
carefles. His hand, however, advanced fp high 
as my breaft, and then— hardly one preflure-r- 
not one praife even from his lips. 

" My lord, fneered I, you grow too fond— 
cc this hand 



<c 



You are right— -people may come . 

With a ah, ah, ah ! I returned to the toilet. 

My lord very gravely looked at his watch — 
" 'Tis later than I thought.— Adieu, madam.— 
cc Adieu, my lord. ' 

" Apropos, I had almoft forgot what brought 
" me here 



" What is it ?■ 



He walked penfive. 

" What brought you here, my lord ?■ 



. i 



And 
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And I put a patch on. 
€C Your indifcretions. ■ 



And he adjufted, at a pier glafs, a lock of his 
hair I had difordercd— not without fwearing, I 
believe, for die faces he made could hot agree 
but with an oath. 



" My indifcretions ! 
And I warbled 



Say little foolijh, fluttering thing, &c, 

« 

" Madam !— — . — 

And he turned fuddenly upon me. 

" Your behaviour is talked of— I have been 
« told 

« What ? 



He took the puff from my toilet and pow- 
dered his hair. 



" I have been toid*—ls that lock well ?— 

4 

It is, Sir. 



*mm 



CC 



" I have been told that captain F and 

" you are very intimate — .is itsruei?' 

Did he 'think, Sarah, I would fay yes ? I 

" You 
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" You fmilc ? 

And a fierce look. 

" No more of that mail, my lord.- 



And I aflumed my airs of dignity and care- 
lcflhefs. 

" If his vifits are troublefome, forbid them/ 
" He loves, you not ? 



** One word more, and- 



« 



cc Be not angry, my lady — F is often 

with you. -— 

" He is your ffjepdmftot mine. 

And I finifhed the fpog of Sweet Rfifrin. 

So firm was my voice, fq eafy my behaviour, 
that lord P blufhed at his impertinence. 

" 1 have done, my lady, my intention was not 
" to offend. 

And the coxcomb creeped away. 

He was not gone ten minutes before F— 

came. — I told him — he told me— I know not 

what we faid. 

Adieu. 

N— — — H 

1769. 
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LETTER VIII. 



Lady Sarah B— - — to tbg Countefs P- 



liJf Y fifter ft tells me of virtue-*-as 

A A well might (he tell a biftiop of his duty, 
or the ambitious of a retired life.— That wo : 
man, of all the paflions, has but pride : \ ever 
cool, her fenfes are hardly iriQved by the tranf- 
ports of love.-*»She knows not what it is to 
feel, and (he will tell me of virtue I Hqw (tupid 
the indifferent ! they wilj argue an inflamed 
ljeart info a diflike of the pleafufes it pants after 

• — Ridiculous ! — Lady H will not conceive 

that we can love when reafon fays we muft not 
—'tis fo cafy to conquer paffion— what a lan- 
guage ! 
-T ' . • A mpft 
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* A ^oft' wretched life do I lire with thefo 
mechanical Beings. -^Qh William! when Jhall I 
be with thee ! for thy cottage, and thy love, how 
readily 'wbul<3-~f forfake the fumptuous palace I 
inhabit ! in thy twtttfports all my defires are cfcn- 
tered. • I wilh for no other riches thin thy fighs, 
and thy'-exprdflion's of • tendernefs*— rone M I love 
ct fhee" frbon-'riryr lips ^ is preferable to all my 
fitters fplehdor and fortune.-— For thee^alcftie my* 
foul was created — id has no feelings bat thofe 
thou gaveft it — to thine it fliould for ever be 
united. 

Jenny ! my dear Jenny ! loathfome is life 
without my William — In vain do they watch 
my fteps, and fet a guard upon me ; I'll fly-*. 
I mufl: fly — or die. Love will not fuffer two 
enamoured hearts to be thus parted— he will 
whifper me how to fteal from hence into my 
lover's arms.-r-Like a criminal to be perpetually 
attended ! — the inhuman ! why do they not at 
once deprive me of my exiftence — it would be a 

favour, a mercy I would heartily welcome. 

Every day to pine away in fruitlefs hope — to 
fce impatient of a good, and not poflefs it — is 

thpr$ 



there inJtdl* puniflunent equal to this ?— Hove 
—is this a crime ? .Nature, Nature i take my part 
*-*tis thyfelf thou haft to revenge ! — each hour 
I breathe is robbed from my life— I cannot live 
and be abfent from William. I eat, drink, 
fieep, but cannot fay " I love"— is that life ?— • 
No ; 'tis mifery — hell itfelf. — My brother — what 
a brother ! unfeeling wretch !— he ipeaks of the 
honour of his houfe — I love— I have no pari* 
ence. I muft — yes, I muft and will be free. 



H- 



H. 



LET 



LETTER IX, 



huri William G— toLaiy Sarah B- 



QARAH, Sarah ! thou lovcft me not, elfe 
hadft thou before now fled from thy tyrants, 
and come to my arms. — No longer haft thou 
the fpirit of the paflion that raged in thy bofom 
—my prefence kept it alive — no danger then 
had withftood thy love for me — thou wouldft 
have conquered every obftacle, and defied death 
itfelf, had it been between thee and me. — I am 
&bfent — I am forgot— to thy family thou haft 
furrendered thy generofity — thou lifteneft to 
falfe honour — true honour tells thee to be juft 
•—but thou loveft not ; honour has loft its power 

over thee. *• — • 

O Sarah! 
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O Sarah ! Is it me thou forfakefb— me, who 
of all men know/ thee *|»beft— lovq^thee Ae 
moft ? — For thee I was ungrateful, and piercecf 
the foul of a friend with grief and defpair — for 
thee I was the bafeft of mankind-r-and thou 
loveft me not !— my guilt, when happy with thy 
fmiles, \%y f>uried in my heart*— thy hatred has 
awoke it — awoke it with all its horrors — I 
fhudder at my perfidy, and fink into a detefta- 
lion of myftlf. — I violated the facred laws of 
frofpitality — what a villain I have been ! the 
fight of men is / torment-r-every eye upbraids 
me with my infamy — I am the fcorn of all— I 
live !— I fear death — yet had the courage to be 

* * 

bafe ! No wonder thou loveft me not. fince thou 
canft not efteem me,; — The whole world will 

* *■ • 

praife thy change— ^and refpeft thee for thy 
contempt of m$.— O Sarah ! my heart bleeds — » 
to feel the torturing fufpence— -to doubt thy love 
— r£P be (q defervedly miferable as to infpire no 
pity — to have not one tear flied over my grave 
when I am no more ! Damnation is in the 
thought — Sarah ! crimes may ftill be atfdecl.to 
qiines— not one foul Ihall with impunity re- 
joice 
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joice in my agony — death will wait upon me 
wherever I go — my hand is ready to ftrike— 
-that keep thee from, me ftiall avoid the mor- 



tal blow. — Thou loveft me not— fay it not- 
fear to fay it.—- Sarah, Sarah ! I love — I rave- 

I am diftradted. 



LET- 






LETTER X. 



Lady Sarah B to the Countefs P— • 



A 



T laft I am alone. 1 may vent my 

thoughts, and freely curfe the hour I 
was born, and the fenfibility nature gave me. — 
What a fcene ! my fpirits are not yet recovered 

■ I muft breathe my heart is oppreffed— - 

every limb fhakes 1 will call Oh Jenny I 

I am fick 1 cannot write. 

# jiic jMt, aifr * £k. Hk Hk &. Hk 
W ^F w" w" *» *» w IF 



How happy thofe who neither love nor hate"- 
whofe pafllons yield readily to a momentary dif- 
like, or the fear of lhame ! if few are their plea- 
fores, fewer (till are their pains. Sorrow, exqui- 

fitc 



L 



[ 
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lite miferjs are for the fenfibk— -they enjoy 

but what do they not fuffer \ every impref- 

fion ftrikes their fouls, when the former are 
fcarcely affeded by the moft moving incidents. 
A word» an aft of beneficence, may be death to 
the feeling, or force repentance into their hearts* 
—I have a whole hour, dear Jenny, hated 

lord William and myfelf been a whole 

hour unhappy not to have it in my power to 
love Sir C — — , or facrifice my paffion to his 

uncommon generofity From me he deferves 

the utmoft efteem and gratitude but I loye, 

I cannot be juft. — : — Sir C— ! how once I 
loved lum ! he was the man of my own choice* '>~**^^f 
-♦-the manj _preferredj jQtII mankind, _ Virtue, IL~ "^7, 
fenfe, beauty, he poffeffed. — — My hand I glo^IT^t £ 

ried to give him every woman envied m%0 y >rj ^/j 

happinefs that happinefs was like a fine day J^^tyT 

ending in a ftorm. He ceafed to pleafe ^<tfr? 



I hated him 1 cannot help it. <*-/^Z -^ 



As I was drinking my chocolate, lady 

H *s waiting woman told me, that Sir 

C was with her ladyfhip. A blufti in- 

ftantly 



H 



ftantly coloured my cheek, and the -tup I held 
dropped frorh my fingers. A tear would force 

its way difcretion kept it from my eye. — — 

I waved k the woman to be gone. Then Sir 

C 's wrongs came crowding to my mind. 

I reflefted on his good nature then on my 

injuftice 1 felt a remorfe. His behaviour, 

ever polite and relpeftful, even when confcious 
I deferved it not— no longer did • I ftop the 
trickling tear. 1 was amazed at my devia- 
tion from virtue — r—at my open defiance with all 

the world at the difgrace I had brought 

upon Sir C — , my heart flirunk with hor- 
ror. 1 thought of lord William — —I grew 

calm in my love I foon found an excufe to 

my errors 1 remained however fad and un- 

uneafy Sir C— — fo near me ! I am tender, 

Jenny, but not bold. The hufband I have un- 
defervedly offended I could not meet with a 

fmiling countenance, and a brazeft brow, 1 

wifhed I had died the minute I beheld him with- 
out love I could repent but not change. 

\ loved ftill, though I faid " I am wrong/* 



^fr ^F *Wf ^F ^P ^S . ^^ "^ ^P" 

In 
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In the midft of my reverie, Sir C — and lady 
H entered the room. 

I fhrieked at his fight— hid my face from him, 
and turned to the door. He ftepped between 
the door and me. Then taking me affe&iopate- 
ly by the hand 

" Am I fuch a monfter as to frighten you 
" from me ? When was not X your beft friend ? 
"I did not come to reproach— but to— » — 
41 forgive. 

What a language, Jenny, from an injured 
hufband ! how I was humbled ! the more ge- 
nerous his proceeding, the greater my fhame 
and confufion. 

" Your trouble, dear Sarah, 

" Dear Sarah !" it went to my heart. 

" Your trouble tells tfie you have yielded only 
" to pafiion, not to caprice. — Paffion is not vice 
« — your foul is ftill virtuous — that blufti con- 

" vinces me it is you feel 1 may yet be 

<c happy. 

All this while I looked like a criminal awed 
by his confcience and the prefence of his judge. 

D L — Not 



4* 
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Not one word I anfwered.— One figh oft* 
ly allured him that I felt his behaviour. 

" The judicious world, madam, is always in* 
u dulgent for the errors of the heart : men and 

u women are alike their flaves indifference 

" only can triumph over them, I know their 
" power joo well to charge with guilt the un- 

" fortunate who fubmit to it* Dear Sarah, 

" if the illufion which forced you from my 
" houfe is vanilhed, come and grace it again 
" with your prefence. 

" Stop your &ood nature mifleads you. 

« . 1 am unworthy of the favour you do 

« me. 

" You are not, if you repent.* 
" Would you brave the public ?• 

<c In you and myfelf, not in the vain opinion 

c< of mankind do I feek can I find happi- 

cc nefs. 

" I will not repay, Sir C— — ♦ your gpn«* 

" rofity with a falfhood. J love take not 

^ to your bofom the woman who has betrayed 

«* you. 



(4 



. t 35 3 

■'* you. I efteem, fincerely efteem you, but 1 
love-*— death or time only can erafe the fatal 
paffion from my heart— ~~your unhappinefi 

" is torment to me hate me, defpife me; Sir 

* c C — , forget I ever was yours. ■ % ■ 

* Sir C — took me in his arms as I dropped 
on my knee. 

" So fenfible of your fault, and yet but 

cc 'tis not yours, 'tis nature's.— -.1 muft-~«*and 
" will forgive. 



Your goodnefs is cruelty. How criminal I 
am ! — /— Oh Sir C-— \ your forgivenefs makes 
u me miferable. 



(C 

44 



Sir C-~ (hed a tear Jenny I that tea r ■■■ 

I fell at hit feet, and ki fling -the hand he ten- 
dered me »■ 

** Out of pity kill me— —that tttt I cannot 
•« bear.. 



riWh 



" What a heart I have loft 1- 
", Would it ftill were yours !. 
" That wifh is life to my tortured foul— Sarah ! 
" dear Sarah !.■ , 

* 

D 2 And 
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. And he fixed his lips on mine.— —I avoided 

them not nay amoroufly returned the fa-» 

lute. Gratitude bid away to love. 

" J\nd you would love me ? 

" Really I would Love united to duty 

" would make me the happieft of my fex. 

His eyes brightened with joy he was then 

the very pifture of' the bridegroom my heart had 
chofen. My eyes were inftantly tuned to his — - 
Lady H had ftolen from the room. 

« Sarah ! Sarah ! — 

His aftion anfwered the tendernefe of his ex- 

preffion.— He was a man lord William I 

forgot in his arms. Never more delicious were 
the pleafures I have enjoyed with my lover — - 
my foul fhared in every tranfport, and was loft 
:in his blifs. For twenty minutes I had no 
thought but to pleafe, but to make Sir C— — 
perfeftly happy. I returned words for words, 
careffes for careffes, and enlivened every rap- 
ture. 

" Oh ! 
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* c Oh !" exclaimed Sir C , panting on 

my bofom, " this is life ■ the only life 
" But my Sarah can give it.- — 

4 

Then one trariport, and he expired to live 

again the life he had praifed. 

< 

Would the illufion had lafted 1 had con- 
tinued to feel 16 feel only for Sir C ! 

but alas ! the fenfe of pleafure was hardly over 
than my heart ceafed to be deluded. — r-I faw 

—I heard it was neither the features, nor 

the voice of lord William. I fighed, was vexed 

to the foul but could not, would not im- 

pofe my indifference for love on the honeft 
and generous §ir C- — . From the fincerity 
of my tranfports he had entertained the hope 

of my change 'foon he difcoyered, he had 

hoped in vain. 

" Deceive me, dear Sarah Your vera- 

" city my heart abhors. 

" Fatal paflion," cried I, " wilt thou ever pre- 
?• vajl over gratitude and juftice ! — My life would 
4< I prefently give to fee you happy-— rank an<J 
f c fortune would I facrifice to virtue.— —She is in 
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M my heart-— but love is there too— —I am a 
*« iroman/— 

He talked, flattered, bedewed my hands and 
bofbm with the finccreft tears man ever ftied. j 
— r-Not one word that could offend flipped from 

his tongue and I love him not !— -how cruel 

our fate f—^- Jenny, believe n.e : Sir C U 

miierable i I cannot be happy. 

H H. 

Friday* 



LE 



.n 



LETTER XI. 



Itbe Comtefi P-—r- to La# Sarah 

* 

T Thought, dear Sarah, that nothing could add 

to my efteem for thee 1 knew thee not : 

thy heart is an honour to thy fex. They won- 
der at Sir C — *s extreme fondnefs for thee— — 
were they, like he, acquainted with thy worth, 
quickly would their prejudices giv£ way to love 
and admiration. Sir C— *s paffion is his praife. 
*— How ingenuous, feeling, and fincere my Sa- 
rah ! be, how indulgent, tender, and generous I 
you were born for each other; his claim to 

thy heart was thine to his.— Never was he 

mora 
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1 

more worthy the name of a man than in his 
laft behaviour with thee — thou, never more de- 

ferving his forgivenefs. Such a hufband but 

thou loveft lord William. Y am vexed thou 

doft. " I am vexed I do," fayeft thou thyfelf. 

Who can hear thee and not pity, not fhed a tear, 
not exclaim " I forgive !" None but monfters— - 

Sir C — is a man. Were it in thy power to 

1. « * *. - 

conquef thy pafiion, I am convinced thou wouldft 
-it is not, thou art innocent. 

Adieu. 

N H 

Saturday Morning. 



LET- 



LETTER XIT. 



Lady Sarah B 



to Lord .William G 



" T Love thee not !" is it my William who thus 
x writes to his Sarah, " thou loveft me not ?" 
as well mighteft thou have written I breathe 
without air, as to think I live without loving 
thee. Air, dear William, is the ftfpport, but 
love the only charm of my life. I wonder the 
infenfible abhor not their exiftence. Every day 
the infipid repetition of the day before ! not one 
hour enlivened by paflion, taken up with the 
delirium of a feeling heart ! is not that mere 

vegetation % negative life ? When I ccafe to 

love, 
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love, William, thou wilt learn I am dead. Love 
is the want of my foul, and thou the folc 
objeft of it; All other paffions glance on 
my heart. Pride itfelf, which ruled my former 
days, diverts me not from thee. Every fenfation 
thou caufeft, every thought thou createft 1 

V 

am thee, and not myfelf. 

" I love thee noj:!" how unjuft* for thee 
have not I made a wretch of a worthy hufband, 
who hot once Hammered a no when a yes would 
pleafe me ?— Never was my heart, dear William, 
dead to juftice. Often has the idea of Sir C — 
chilled my blood in the midftof my enjoyments, 
ftopped raj traniports at the very minute thou 
waft happy. In thy arms I have though* of 
his wroags— ~ -forgive, dear William, but in 
thy arms, not always was I abfolutely thine. 
—I am krooceat fince I lore— however Grati- 
tude will teU mc of Sir C— *s mifery— th<W 
wouldft hate me. 4*d not I wfwer her language 
with a tear. 

Many attempts have 1 made to efcape {torn 
H- h— . I have exerted ail the power* 

of gold, frife confidence, friendftrip, apparent 

indif- 
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* 

jndifference-- — they know jny heart is thine ? 
this certainty is their arm againft my feduftions. 

To fay " I hate thee" never could I pro- 

pounce the words ; my features would inftantly 
bely them. To be free, I will not be falfe— • 
this would be a crime ; my love is not. 

• * * ' . 

Lady £t~ is incel&ntly with me. She members 
my fighs, fhrugs her fhoulders at every beating of 
my heart, interprets every expreffion, and fevere- 
ly upbraids me witfi them all She a woman, 
and my fitter ! — her youth is over — at that time 
lhe had felt for me, but now— —William, dear 
William, I long for thee as much as thou 

doft for me ' " thy impatience is mine. 

Since remorfe keeps me not beats, love will food 
point my way co thy arms. 

Adieu. 
H " H* 



LET- 



LETTER XIII. 



The Countefs P to Lady Sarah B- 



TK7ITHIN a hair's breadth was I this 
* morning of being furprifed by lord P — . 
Two minutes fboner, he had heard, he had feen 
what an hufband ought neither to fee nor hear. 

Captain F was repeating his daily ho- 
mage, and I accepting it with all the thought- 
lefihefs of youth and defire, when the loud fteps 
of my lord told us of his approach. Poor l 

F ! I pitied him — how unwilling to retreat* 

to lofe the advantages he had gain'd ! — however, 

he arofe, fwore, and in a trice we were ready 

• < 

for the unexpefted vifit. My captain fat at five 

pace* 



1 

\ 
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paces from me, with the Gazetteer in his hand, 
and I feemingly liftening to him. 

" What do thefe fools mean by their appre- 

" henfions?" — afked F , juft as his lord- 

fliip entered the room. 

. " I am not a politician, Sir, put the queftion 
" to my lord. 

His lordlhip, after a few fide glances on my 
difhabille and the captain's countenance, observ- 
ed it was a fine morning. Then walked to the 
glafs, fmiled upon himfelf, then, artfully enough 

to difcompofe me, bantered F on his 

perpetual whifpers to lady M ve. 

" The world fay you have her. 

Here he fimpered, and fixed his eyes upon 
me. 

" Her partiality for you is no iecret : Why 
have you kept it from me, captain ?■ 

Again, an inquifitive look at me -could 

guefs nothing. From the attack, Sarah, I had 
forefeen his lordfhip's expe&ation. I looked as 

if I had no ears. F f with a fmile, I un- 

derftood 
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derftcod, owned lady M — it dcfcrvcd his af- 
fiduity. 

Then my lord's brow began to clear. He 
grew cheerful, and even impertinently fond of 
me. Had we been alone, he had, believe me, 
been lefs lavifh of his careffes, for fear of an 
event which turns but feldom to his honour. 
F— — , impatient of his wanton play, fofdy 
ftole to the door. ^ 

" Don't go captain," mutter'd the frighten'd 
lord. 

" Keep him not my lord," WhifperM I, with 
a mifchievous fneer. " Never did I fee you 
" fo tender and preffing."— * 

And I ventured a kifs. 

r 

The captain (hut the door. 

The loving lord fhrunk immediately into the 
indifferent hufband. " It was a fine day."—" He 
" could not ftay." — <4 Would take a ride to S — 
" Houfe."— I let him go. 

F' - -» ■ , meeting 00 fcnrant in the max 
room, turned to my wardrobe, and tkcmx into 
my dofet. 

" You 
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" You the "ovely wife of that man !•* exclaim* 
ed he, when his lordfhip had left me. 

" You lady M — ve's lover ! 



He clofed my lips with a kifs.. 



Adieu. 



N H- 



Monday, % o'Clock. 



LET- 



•i 



LETTER XIV. 



Lady Sarah B to the Ceuntefs P- 



HP HEY will make me impatient of death 
-—how impertinently witty ! — What can the 
counfels of the indifferent avail the fenfible ? Did 
ever the ipendthrift, by liftening to the mifer, 
or the ambitious to the wife, grow moderate 
and difcreet ? No, never could/ the cool voice 
of reafon banifli paffion from their hearts. Will 
the lover be lefs tenacious of his rights than the 
thoughtlefs youth ? Is not love the natural food 
of our fouls ?— " I love/' Nature rejoices at 
the words—** I love.* — My intoxication is her 
triumph. 

With 
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With impunity, the conqueror may fill the 
earth with death and defpair, a judge decree in 
favour of injuftice, a paymafter plunder a na- 
tion — and a woman, a tender woman is forbid 
to love ! they all will doom her to infamy for a 
fault every one of them would have caufed!— - 
They call this an enlightened age -, in what does 
it differ from the times of extravagance, error, 
and folly ? A-gamefter, with ohe *caft ef the die, 
deprives his family of their daily bread — that 
man is fuffered into fociety, nay fupported by the 
very authors of his ruin — Jenny ! : How do they 
dare to condemn a fall I could not avoid, and 
forgive crimes thought of and committed in 
cool blood ! Oh ! the fools, the fools ! I could 
almoft lay a hearty curfe upon them. 

• » * 






I . $ ,i 
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•fc# LEX- 






LETTER XV* 



Lord William G— to Lady Sarah B— * 



HPHOU haft, deaf Sarah, revived my fink- 
ing foul*— from the very brink of defpair * 
thou haft called me back to pleafure- A lov- 
ing word penned by thee has a charm for- 
row cannot oppofe— thy bewitching expreffions, 
" 1 love thee," all my fenfes thank thee for— 
thou haft reftored them their life. 

They tell me of diverfions, I think of thfee— 
of a new miftrefs, I think of thee-— of the 
efteem of men, I think of thee. I fcorn and 

forget all but thee. Thou poflefieft my heart 

and 
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fettd hrad^no mom U there in tfcetflJn* fyt 
iovt and my Sartht ' "7— 

Every minute my eyesbehoitf tfcy-lbvety 
pifture— -every mintttt I prfcfi it to mj fc|fcr, 
and my imagination makes it talk, move, -in*! 
fmile as thou doll. The whole day I con- 

» 

verfe with it, at night it refts upon my heart, 
and gives my dreams all the inchantments 
of reality* I awake, feek for tfiee-^ "where 
art thou ?" exclaim I, " where art thou, my 
" Sarah ?"— I liften— — then recolledt and fink 
under my mifery. 

Never breathed a more faithful lover — - 
never a more amiable and deferving miftrefs. 
Thou art all goodnefs, ingenuity, and virtue. 
—We are parted ! unlucky the day in which 
I furrendered thee to thy. fitter ! how coward- 
ly prudent! I thy lover, and fo readily 
I yielded thee I Oh Sarah ! hate me not— I am 
feverely puniihed. The lofs of thee none can 
repair— -that lofs I bewail with torturing ago- 
ny. — Thy fame I refpe&ed— I was wrong : the 
lover fhould not have been loft in the man of 

£ 2 honour 
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honour-Jiow dearly I pay for an adt of juftice ! 
—I'll deteft virtue—that virtue was falfe which 
bid me to leave thee.-— fuch a felf denial-— 
and I adored thee ! Sarah, Sarah ! hate me 



not. 



* - 



Adieu. 



LET- 
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LETTER XVI. 



Lady Sarah B— — fo Lard William G. 



fYF all the tender women whole hearts 
^^ were totally devoted to love, none had 
my feelings, none were fo exquifitely mifcr- 

able. I think, but to be tormented love, 

t>ut to dqteft myfelf. My foul is opprefled 
>vith the infufferable ^nguifti of remorfe- 
yet is delighted— —yet will not; be free. 
The cenfure of mankind I delpife j but reli- 
gion, my oath, my hufband — -all thefe have 

a power fuch a power— Oh ! William, 

William! thou knoweft my fenfibility, I am 
the moft wretched of my fex. 

Imagination, which extenuates every fault, 
dreams every care away by fixing our fouls 

upon 
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upon delightful fcenes of joy, cannot delude 

me it paints things as they are, not as I 

wilh them to be in its ramblings I am 

ever myfelf — not ten minutes am I loft in 
the thoughts of thee. Tlie prefence of a vir- 
tuous woman tells me of my crime— to fpeak, 
my relattoftr heed not ; their looks, their Alencc, 

are much more eloquent, and expreflive - x 

TUir hop* of a better behaviour^^the ixutoe 
of Sir C are a digger to my heart. Wil- 
liam! would I had never been born ! life u ft- 

■ • « 

der ftich a load cannot be fupported — -I muft 
<fe fince I cannot love thee. I cannot love 

» * 

thee ! is it Sarah who has written * c She can* 

* f not love the*?* 1 can* I will, though' all 

the horrors of mifery and death (hould ftand 
before me— ^1 will love thee, dear William,-— 
forgive ; never will I fuffer myfelf to be rea- 
fbned into virtue- — hiy heart alone (hall die-* 
cate, and I will obey. 



LET- 



« 
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L E.T.T E R XVII. 

the Counfefs P — ■ to Captain F-^- # 

f*\ F T E N, from your attempts to be witty, 
^* have I forcfeen your paflion would not 
laft : often have I privately (hed many tears 
over your volatility— yet, when did not I charge 
your age only with the levity of your heart ? 
I would be deceived, and accufed you not— 
the veil between us is at laft torn off ; I fee 
you as you are. In vain do J feek for the lovfcr, 
I conftantly find the unprincipled young man 
of fafhion. Under thefe colours does F 
appear, he whofe ingenuity was my delight, and 
t^e fpring of my tendernefs for him. What 

a change ! F — , the mpft eloquent of men 

when filent, or paffionate, will talk-— and ho* 

will 
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i 

will he talk ! like him who has no feelings, he 

will chatter words to the enamoured Jenny 

words ! what need have I of words ? thy 

hand in mine, thy eyes upon me, thy fighs, 
thy confufion, thy pantings, are the expreffions 
my fond heart expedts from thee, My William, 
formerly fo txpreffive, now fo languid anid un- 

meaning ! — thy love was fiery, ardent like a 

meteor it bla2ed and vanished on a fudden.— • 
Thus, I lov^ not : my foul is (truck to a deli- 
rium thine qan reafon, think of another blifs* 

wifh for tranfporrs with another beauty.— Oh 
William ! I fear all my fex. Not this, or that 
woman, but all who can charm and enjoy arc 
my rivals. -Thy heart is opened to variety 

* 

thy youth eager after pleafures— — no delicacy, 
no refle&ion can there be in thy choice. At our 
laft numerous rout every woman had thy praife, 

thy fmiles, and thy fighs. Lavifh of deceit 

thy looks and whifpers told them alternately of 
thy defires. — -When laft night I amoroufly 
complained, others attracted thy homage, thou 
waft witty, cool, infenfible of my fears. In my 

irm6 the name of lady M ve efcaped from 

thy 
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thy lips : her, on my bofom, thy imagination 

enjoyed boldly inconftant at the very minute 

our fouls united perfidious wretch! I (mo- 
thered my anger, nay once fancied thy heart 

had no fhare in the flip of thy tongue not 

one word from me didft thou hear againft thee 
one figh . only betrayed the inward indigna- 
tion, and as inftantly expired in thy tranfports. 

rlouknew yyur guilt and my generofity, 

yet made no apology, no attempt to undeceive 
tae.~. Am I grown fo indifferent to F ■ ■ 
that he trifle? with my happinefs, and will not 
iecute it ap the fmall price of a fallhood ? If 
art was ever a virtue,, it is when it may free a 

fincere lover frpm grief or defpair fo much is 

daily employed to make women miferable, why 
fpare it when it can make them happy ! man ! 
how unjuft and cruel ! f ^ 



N H- 



Sunday morning. 



LET- 



LETTER XVIII. 

i 

Captain F— to the Countefs P. 

JENNY offends, yet will complain ! How 
falfe and daring ! was the laft kifs I gave 
thee yefterday returned? though as preffing, 
and paffionate as at the fir ft minute of our 
mutual joys, waft not thou cold, abfent, almoft 
motionlefs in my arms ? I faid, cc thy feelings 
" are not mine.** Thy anfwer was a fmile. A 
fmile for tranfportsl from thee to me, fuch a 

language, Jenny! did not you drels, 

with a ftudied care and elegance, make fenti* 
ment with wit, and give your looks the inviting 
vivacity of a coquet ? did not every feature 
fpeak a want of pleafing, and your defire of 
being alone, the vifit of an happier man ? It 

was 



N 
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but eight, yet your watch twice told nine, 
and a$ often, in your impatience, did you point 
to the door. You {aid npt cxprpfcly* " Begone,? 
but it was writtep in every motion. That be* 

i 

haviour confounded me. I thought I did not 
fee and hear with my own organs,— that fome 
fudden, unknown diftemper made me blind, 
deaf, and reprefented things in their very re* 
verfe, My Jenny, ever complaifant, carefling, 
changed into a proud infenfibk woman ! How 
could I know her ? Never before had (he at 

- . » • 

fumed fuch a chara&er— 'twas new, abfoliitely 
new to my eye and ear, 

" In your arms I named lady M ■ " "vc ! ,f 

r 

charge me not with a guijt I am innocent of* 
Hate me, but impeach not my veracity. Have 
not I repeatedly fworn my love to you alone. 

Piffimulation I abhor as fincerely would I 

have owned my diflike or hatred. My heart 
felt but for thee, how could I think of lady 

M -ve ? " in thy arms !" thy accufation is 

not to be born though a jeft, it is death to 

my foul. I love thee — thee only I love. Civil 
to all women, I am tender but for my Jennv. 

-You 
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/ _You queftion my honour, no longer am I 
cfteemed : You write of an imaginary crime, 

no longer am I loved your injuftice betrays 

your indifference. — -Another man— -confufi- 

on! I will not think it pofllble no, my 

Jenny cannot be falfe. -.Although a woman of 

rank (he is delicate and gerlerous. F * is 

» 

ftill the man (he loves. Never fay, never write 
" I love thee not." My paflion for Jenny, is my 
fupreme happinefs 1 wiih for no other. 



Adieu. 



Sunday Noon. 
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LE T T E R XIX. 



i 



'The Countefs P to Lady Sarah R 



— »» 



FIVE times in three days has lord P- 
complimented me with the language of 

t 

friendftiip, though as often has he put on the 
looks of hatred. I am .certain the man "thinks 

the reverfe of wh.:t he talks. . He fiifpefts, 

» » » 

but has no proofs ; and thefe he expe&s from 
my carelefih?fs, and his Teeming dependence on 
my virtue. Such discretion in a fool! how 

plian t w hat a mailer of his paflions it 

muft be a borrowed quality, a part he has 

been 
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been advifed to perform. A child, however 

led by the firing makes a falfe ftep ; lord P— ** 
like that child will fail in his attempt. 

F — — has tod much paflioft to have any art* 
His partiality fpeakfc the choice ot his heart* 
On his features fit triumphant love : his eyes 
tell his defires, and his tongue is perpetually 
Warbling <k whifpeiing ihem. He lings my fa- 
vourite tunes, betts on my game, commends my 
tafte, confults my fancy for his drefs,, and damns 
or fupports the opinion! attack or dt&ftd. The 
prefence of lord P— — - is hardly a rein to his 
carefies. Does his lord/hip turn the head, he 
ileals a kifs, or fays, <c would we were alone f * 
if I look, " be difcreet," he fmiles " I can- 
not.? Many times have I been nigh falling 
a vi&im to his thoughtleflhefs. A door, "be it 
Ihut otopen* is alike to him. tte fees but me, 
thinks but of the pleafures he is going to enjoy. 
" That door, 5 ' .exclaim I half out of my wits* 
" that door!" he hears me not, but Grains me 
more clofely to his bofom, and drowns my Fears 
in his tranfports. As my counfels avail not, I 

have 
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have accufed him of perfidy, and forbid him 
my private clofet— he is innocent ! no mat- 
ter. He (hall obey, or take his leave of 
me. 

X 

N H ' 

Sunday 6 o'clock. 



* « 



LET- 



LETTER XX. 



Lady Sarah B to the Countefs P. 



-j 



WT * ^ ** S ^' P r <>mifes,and flattery I have 
at lafL made mine the female argus to 
whole guard I was committed. Her virtue 
would have refifted better, had not I Ihown her 
the pifture of lord William. At that fight her 
features loft their favagenefi. 

" He is very handG^ne," cried fhe with a 

look of concern. " *Tis pity he is not your 

" hufband w ith fuch a man you could 

" not have thought of another — what eyes !— 

* * ria* he really thefe lips ? ■ ■■ 

"He 
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" He has." 



C( 



Good God ! how blooming and healthy 

44 thefe cheeks ! Did not the painter flatter, 

44 .my lady ? 



44 He did not. 



»» 



44 Charming creature ! — : — no wonder you 
4< fhould love him* 

And the woman fighed. 

" Am I not innocent in your opinion, Mrs. 



«< 



B 



c< Indeed ., , indeed. 
And Ihe paufed. 



4< I am. Is it not this you would fay ? • 

" No body hears me ; fo I will . 

Another paufe. 

44 I will declare, that if lord William is the 
4< reality of this pi&ure, your love for him is 

44 juftifiable no woman, however, will pro- 

44 nounce againft you. 

She. gave me the pidhire back, and as inftant- 

Jv afked it again. 

F " Mercy 
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" Mercy on me ! it looks as if be f alkfd 
>" Does his lordfhip talk well ?: 

And without waiting for my anfwer- 



" Would my word to lady H were rat a 

* c duty I am bound to obferve ! 

" Nature, who made you So Jfenfible, Mrs. 

•* B , made you equally generous. Your 

" heart feels for my fituation that feeling 

is a real duty ; the other is fiftitious.— Were 
you in my place, would you have me oppofc 
* c your happinefs ? 



cc 



cc 



No, no. I would die if you did/ 



And the honeft Mrs. B fhed a tear. 

"Tis in your power, dear madam, to make 
c< happy two 4wrers who, though abfent, breathe 

* * but for each other. Have you never lpv- 

« cd ? 

€ * I have. 

And one figh. 

" Then, I fhall be free. > Sinee you have 
44 loved, you muft J be humane and generous. 
i € —The indifferent only know not pity.— ' 

"Your 
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u Your wools— ~-chis pi&ure will, I fear* de- 
duce me out of my duty .— —take it back- 
lpcak no more. • 



«< 



If you neither iiften, nor look at this, 
u what will fpeak to my favour i 

"My heart, my lady, which fuflfers for your 
€t diftrefs. To this, not to your gold, truft 

- " your liberty. No longer will I fee you a 

" prey to forrow- you Ihall fee lord Wil- 

** lian v 

" Good Mrs. B — - — 

u I am a woman, my lady. Your 

* c troubles are my own : 'tis myftlf I ferve in 

* giving you to your lover. No thanks 

** ——let us contrive what muft be done. 

Jenny ! my foul dilated with inexpreffible 
• joy, " I'll fee you again, dear William/' ex- 
claimed I, wkh the indifcreet voice of pka- 
fure. 



Be more prudent, my lady, or happinefi 

will fly from you. Give this day to reafbft 

■ referve your tranfports for happier 

*' hours. 

F 2 Then 



cc 



ifi) ■■ - ■■■■■ ■■ ■ »^- ■ ■ — - — ■ — ■ w ••— — m ■ "rw"» > " -^^^^^ 
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Then putting our heads together, we fancied 
every difguife the moft able to fcreen me frotn 
private notice. 

" I think of none more to the purpofe,*' • laid 

Mrs. B , " than that of a clergyman. 

Though his heart has your feelings, the ap- 
parent fan&ity of his carriage will favour 
your efcape. Hypocrify is the beft mafk. — 

I fmiled, and approved of the drefs. 

Lord H — : *s chaplain being in the coun- 
try, Mrs. B is gone to . fteal the (acred 

garment. Here (he is. What a figure, 

Jenny, I make under the reverend cloak I 

would you could fee me ! the wig the caf- 

fock the band quite ready for the pulpit. 

1 have ftudied my attitudes at the glafs 



cc 

« 



lady H jult gone abroad ■ I muft fally 

but— rpoor me ! how I tremble ! Mrs. 

B ■■ burfting into laughter 1 

c< Your blue filver embroidered (hoe, ma- 

" dam.- 

* * < 

And 



> ' 






I And (he pointed to my feet. What a con- 
traft ! we had riot thought of the fhoe— -I 
joined in her mirth. 

" A boy's lhoes will do, Mrs, B 

She is gone for them__heavens proteft me 

in my flight ! Now I am ready.— Adieu : 

fi>on thou (halt hear from me. 

H — H 

Monday } o'clock. 



fcET- 



LETTER XXI. 



Lord William G to Lady Sarah B ; 



T^T O — not one hour more will I truft my 
happinefs to fortune and thee. From this 
minute, on myfelf alone I depend for thy pot 
feffion. Thy foul is too timorous j mine will 
bravely think of daggers, and my hand without 
hefitation execute its commands. Thy prifon I 
will enter with defpair and death— I'll free thee, 
or I fhall live no more, I am on the rack till 
I fee thee. 



Abercfi 



een. 



LET. 
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LETTE It XXIL 



Lady Sarah B te the Countefs P- 



Tj^RORf top much fenfibility my heart feels 
no more : it is overffiruck with emotions y 
dead under the load of Fife. — Hope does fome- 
times prevail j oftcner does defpair give the im- 
pulfe — not one three minutes conftant heave f 
my foul is delirious —what I fpeak, write, or am 
to refolve, I know not. O love ! inchanting, un- 
happy paflion— thou art by turns my heaven and 
and my hell ! I know thee a poifon, yet will not 
remove thee from my heart.— ~-Friendfhip 
<md virtue cannot quench the fire of my bofom, 

and 
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and ingratiate life to my tortured fpirits— too 

long have I exifted *he fear of futurity ftops 

my hand cowardice and ignorance make me 

lhudder at the thought of annihilation, 1 fink 

under my fate 1 have no ftrength, no coq^ 

rage to brave it. 

♦ * * * # 

Hardly had'I tafted the delights of liberty when 

I was a flave again. 'Tis a curfe to be 

but a half criminal, not to have it in our power 
to face infamy. — Had I been entirely loft to mo- 
defty, remorfe would not have betrayed me back 
into captivity — I would have been free, and fli- 
premely happy. O virtue, either neglefted or 
adored, thou art a torment ! 

• W ™ W W 

l^ittle did I think, dear Jenny, I fhould ever 

write to thee from H — , — - h— > From th^t 

*■■• - * , .» 

prifbn I efcaped unperceived. Though I pafled 
tjirough a crowd of fervants, none faw lady Sa- , 
rah in the minifter's cjoaths. 

I threw" my (elf into the firft hackney I met iq 
Pjc^adijly, and. bid the coachman drive to 3 
- tradefman's . 
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tradesman's in the city, in whom I could repoftj 
tjie greatcft confidence. There I intended to 
kave the facred gown, and, with the name, ha- 
bit, and character of an officer, to fct off imme- 
diately for Scotland. 

• > 

I thought njyfelf already in th? arms of lord 
William— his furprife, his joy, his feelings I en- 
joyed. I was abforbed in the bewitching re- 
verie, whep, at the turning of St. Paul's church- 
yard the coach flopped on a fudden. Some 
confufion prevented the two ranges of carriages 
to and from the city — impatient of delay I ven- 
tyred my head out of the coach, and thought- 
lefsly looked here and there, and even feveral 
tim$s. loudly fpol^e to the coachman, I had not 
been thus five minutes indifcreetly bufy before 
the door flew open, and — Jenny ! no lefs than 
my hufband in the coach with me. Medufa\ 
% head was not fo terrible to its beholders as that 
man to me. They were changed into infenfible' 
ftones, I into a feeling ftupidity. I neither 
fhriek'd nor talked, but I faw Sir C , and. 

felt all the mifery of my fituation. Excefl^vc 

i . t .' . 



giM'Brewgfce at feft teats ctewn my cheek. I 
covered my* eye* with my right hand, and with- 
the left bid him to go*. He ordered the coach 
to- Piccadilly. 

" Diftradtion be thy lot, mercilefs wretch !'* 
Exclaimed I with ftiry •, and I puftied the door 
with the greatfcft violence. He ftopped my 
arm* aa& potted the blind up; 

" Would a man of honour force a woman's 
u inclinations when convinced of her hatred for 
u him ? Such a behaviour deferves the contempt 
" of all the world, — Free my arms, thou the 
" bafeft of men, or my cries will this minute 
" call the people to my afliftance. — 

Jhen ftruggling. vehemently I broke the blind 
open, and with increafed fury covered his face 
and mine with our blood. — An heavy fhower 
difperfing thofe who could hear, my refiftancc 
availed nothing. 

The fellow dorft to eompfcin* t*> remonftrate 
—I fhat my eaifr- 



mmmmm^ 



* Villain, villain \ ■ ' 

That 
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That word oitly did he hear from me, I 
fearched for a penknife I constantly wear, to 
plunge it m his breaft, then in my owir. He 

few the knife, ucderftood my intention, and op-* 
pofed it not but by offering his naked bofom 
to njy revenge. 

" Thy death would be an aft of pity which I 
" will not grant — in mine thou (halt be up- 

V happy * 

And I turned, the knife to my own heart. I 
had ftruck> but foe bus iafbntly feizing my hand* 
apd fetching the deadly weapon from- it. I 
oppofed the attempt* arid was* flighriy wounded* 
~T<* their height my fpir its had arofe — on the 
feeling, of my wound they fell— -I feinted* and„ 
when recovering, found myfclf with two un- 
known women in an unknown room, 

^ffr _< w* ^P* ^^ ^^ 

The firft thought whicfc my tongue, obedi- 
ent to the diftacBj. of my heart, faicfcfulljr *** 
preffed, was a curie agaiuft the light I fair again, 
an* f&c «rifaei» moafter who* had derived' me of 
lord William. At this unexpe&ed fally of my 

angry 
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angry foul the women looked at one another 
^rith defpondency in their air. 

•? Where am I ?— who are you ? 

And I cad the wild look of defpair on the 
(bene before me. 



No aniwer- 



* Every limb (hook with horrou — T fancied my r 
felf in the regions of the dead — my fight grew 
confufed — I miftook the women for fantoms, 
and the room for an extenfive field. I thought 
I heard the lamentations of the unhappy who 
fuffer for having lived — the heavenly paflion of 
love, branded with contempt and infamy.-«-I 
flew not to fee, not to hear — I met the hufband 
I abhor — I flew ftill falter — like a fury he pur- 
fupd and threatened me. 

" Is there then no reft after death !" cried 

%« » 

I with the accent of agony. 
And I fell down bedewed with tea^s. 

# # # m m 

& fobbing reached my ear— I was comforted, 

* 
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*< A friendly fympathetic foul," faid I aloud, 

(hares in my grief. — '• Here they feel pity, 

whilft above inhumanity rages in every bofom. 
" None, amongft you, gentle fhades, will call 
" crime the moft prefling and delightful 

" want of nature J 1 loved— I gave not my- 

" heart its feelings — Gould I be guilty ? — 

A hand was tendered me with one figh that 
could not be furprefied. 

" Whofe hand is this? 

And I preffed it in mine. 

" A friend's 

" Whoever thou art proftitute not that lacred 
cc name. In the world it means a deceiver the 

" more dangerous as he is not fufpe&ed. Be- 

" tray me not. 

** We all love and. pity you— rife, dear ma- 
" dam — open your eyes 

" No, no. The (hade of my hufband is 
frightful to behold — let me be for ever blind— 

You are both alive, in London, in a friend's 

** houfe — — fc 

" What 



cc ~ 



It 
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« What do I heaH-r-Oh ! tell me n<ft that 

*' I live, — you give me back to my mifery agam* 

—-Find milder torments for a foul innocently 

criminai-~4parc, fpare,— -tell tar. not I live.—-* 

<c Dare to look, madam ; no (hade, no hut 
f ' band is before you. I am Sir E— — W 

At the voice of my doftor I ventured a fide 
glance. A young woman fat by me on the 
floor. Her arm was round my neck, and her 
handkerchief up to her eye. Her breaft rofe 
and fell with the quick repeated heave of con- 
cern. 

" How generous thefe tears !— how kind thefe 
c< pantings ! 

And I prefled her to my bofom. 

" Dear, my lady 

She (aid no more. Tfacy nil immediately 
helped me to an elbow chair. 

# mm m m 
Soon a cordial, and the foothing difcourfes 
of the ladies reftored to my fenfes their ufual 
coolnefs and a&ivity. I talked without diffrac- 
tion, aod heard of Sir O without impati- 
ence* 
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race ; not that my heart, Jenny, was left a prey 
so hatred and defpak, I fek *H tfatir poignancy, 
but I thought it prudent to be falfe. 

" This vice, the charaifteriftic of the bafe or 
c< timorous fouls, faid I to myfelf, I ever dif- 
" pifed— yet 1 muft— I fighed at die ncceffity. 
" —Nature ! forgive it I -renounce dice. For 
" once let me fide with art, thy enemy— the 
" reft of my life fhall be devoted to thee,— The 
y crime is man's and not my own, 

^^ ^^ ^^ flp 

The ladies begg'd I would be lady Sarah 
again: I complied. The young woman did 
the honours of her tafte and toilet. I was net 
quite drefled when lady H— was introduced. 

For a few minutes her lady&tp indulged her 
ipleen in an impertinent fitence, then in a dis- 
dainful caft of her eyes at me. Severe was her 
brow— feverer (till her exprefiion. 

" Thanks to Sir C '$ difcretion and hu- 

u manity^ your folly, madam, is unknown.— 
" Abandoned wretch ! 

Here (he bit her lips, and ftamp'd with her 

foot. 

« Would," 



cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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Would," as my brother faid once, " that 
you had thefe three years been drown'd ! the 
indulgence of your hufband is downright 
madnefs. — Such noble blood in your veins f 
and no virtue in your heart ! 



" My lady," anfwered I, with an mfulting 
compofure in my air, " when you married Mr. 

F — ■ , did not you forfeit your virtue by 

difobeying the commands of a father ? Is a 
daughter's duty lefs facred than that of a wife ? 
Had you youth, beauty, and my heart, would 
you, in my fituation, liften to fcruples you fix 
eafily filence to fatisfy not a paffion, but a 
** caprice ? 

The proud lady H— - muttered a curie, 
waved her hand with contempt, arid left the room. 

A few minutes . after lady W brought me 

the following letter from Sir C . 



cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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To Lady Sarah B 



-a. 



/^OULD words fpeak daggers as remorfe, 
^"^ or, like a pencil, fliow a heart's real feelings, ' 
I would refrain to write, left the fenfible, ge- 
nerous foul of lady Sarah Ihould be too fiercely 
affe&ed with my forrow. The woman I love 
muft not know the flill extent of my mifery— 
how could (he help being unhappy! Palfion 
leaves fometimes a cool hour to reafbn; one 
thought at that hour, on the wretch you have 
made, would be a pain too exquifite, not to be 
followed inftantly by death, or defpair. 

I am not loved — 'tis not your fault— I forgive. 
You hate me-*-I was not prepared againft your 
hatred. Hatred fuppofcs offence — Have I ever 
offended ? Has not every minute of my life told 
my love ? At what time had I a defire which 
was not yours — a pleafure which you did not 
give ? My tongue (poke but to pleafe — my heart 
felt only to adore — at its heaves, all knew whe- 
ther you had fmiPd or frowa'd— yet I arh hatfcd ! 

G I have 
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1 have critically examined every a&ion of 
every day, and I have faid,. I never offended, 
What is my crime ? Name it, and my death 
will expiate for it— to live I deferve not, if S^rah 
fays I have offended.— I am hated— unjuft Sarah? 
would you think— no-r-tl^in^ not : forget all 
but thy Ipvte, or of all human beings *hou fhak 
be the moft wretched. Couldft thou know thy 
fclf, afld do me juftic?; without thq moil tor- 
turing vexation ? Oh ! think not — add npt thy 
grief tp my defpair— it would be more th^ thjr 
huftand cquld bear. 

Would that thy heart had thi9 morning been 
lefs refined in its revenge, that my death had 
?ppearect to tl\ee a f^tisfadory compilation 
fpr thy difapppintment ! Life without thee is a 
perpetual torment, keener tl\an thought to th,e 
gQfry* wa^t %o thg hi^ngry, oij djfgwc to th$ 
ambitious.— M%k<? me lefs fei^fjjble of thy lofc 
by daily tglHng r»& the j^u^eripg hiftory qf thy 
Maw**- *m & fijdj&ady. kw$ m* $0 wyfcl^ 
«*»P$ «VP fe£ t<> !*«* t^ice,— then be fre,e fl$ 

connive 
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connive at, I will help thee to* As esiger for 
thy abfence as I now long, for thjf %hv lHou 
ftialt, with my confent* rang* OvwaHthelvwltJ* 
opea thy arms to all Qfiankaady and lead thorn 
all with delights. — Wait till aty ibut itovlongat 
pants after thee, till the %*iftg. of defife be ea* 
haufted— till I can breathy and teaman atijnjr 
liberty. — Sarah ! he not itog&ntrou*:' ftdly not 
thy foul with a vice thou neve* kneweft— bo 
great in thy fall : have a virtue to plead for 
the efteem and forgivenefs of tfyy friends 
and foes. 

Thy efcape k not iuJpe&ed even, by thy at- 
tendants : none but Mrs. B is accquamted 
witji it, and her honefty anfoere for her dif- 
cretion. The voice of (lander (hall: not proclaim 
our mutual folly— dear S^rah ! . oil my knee I 

beg you will follow lady W ».wha wilU.uib- 

known ta all, bring you* back to H i h . 

-t-Your happinefs centers in yourfelf— fcrce your 
pwn hatred into/ my heart, and never fhall yoy 

• * 

complain of the unfortunate huiband. 

C ■ ■ B ■■ ■ * ■ * > 

G 2 How 
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How noble the foul of that man, cried I, 
when I had read the letter ! and fof five mi* 
nutes I gave way to a reverie on the ftile, feet* 
ings, and behaviour of Sir C — — . ' What I 
fhould do I endeavoured to fix, but lord Wil- 
liam intruded in every thought, and dcftroyed 
every refolve. I made a new attempt, and Ipite 
of love I determined for virtue, 

" I will be juft," exclaimed I, with the tranf- 
ports of a conqueror who gains an unexpected 

viftory, " Sir C , I will be juft. I will 

" Men to thee-— pleafe me if jet in thy power. 
c< —If not, death,— or lord William •,— no medi- 
" um-*-I muft die or love, 

At one this morning I arrived here — all ftill 
and quiet— not one fervant in the way. At the 
light of my room my heart failed — I curfed vir- 
tue. How imprudent I have been ! from lady 
W I might have effefted my efcape — the 

thought I could not beah I took, acrofs the 
room, the diftradted (hides of madnefs, and talk- 
ed the language of defpair. Two hours was I 

dead 
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dead to comfort— two hours infcnfiblc but of 

my mifery. — Mrs. B promifed her help in 

vain — I heard not.— -Sleep furprifed me at laft, 
in the midft of tears and complaints.— I awoke 
i— Adieu, Jenny, or I « blafpheme. 



?■*. 
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LETTER XXIII. 



The Countefs P to Lady Sarah B— 7. 

T TNLUCKY be the day and hour when 
*^ thy heart was oppofed in its moft eager 
defire, and thy generality compelled thee to be 
thy own murderer ! let no lover on that day 
ever boaft his triumph over a lovely maid, or 
the courtier the fuperiority of art over his prince's 
ingenuity ! curfed be that day and hour by the 
remoteft pofterity ! 

. miphj! thou deferveft all the pity a noble 
foul can feel. — 1 know none more wretched, yet 
worthier Qf a better fate than thee. — I fuffer— 

fo will all who fhall hear of thee — the moft 

hardened 
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hardened heart will melt into tendernefs, and 
give a tear to thy misfortunes. I fee thee 

» 

back in thy: room under the fway of love and 
defpair*— how unhappy, thou the lovelieft of 

-women ! Had Sir C beheld thee, his paf- 

fion would have yielded to thy forrow, his ho- 
nour dwindled into concern — he would have 
relented, and facrifked his peace to thy happi- 
nefs. — My heart is too full— I muft fee thee.— • 
In a few hours I will mix my tears with thine. 



N- 



H- 
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LETTER XXIV. 



JJtify Sarah B to Sir C B- 



MA N Y of fhofe * cool hours paflion leaves 
" fometimes to reafon," I have had, yet 
was I never convinced you had a right to com? 
plain. My natural fenfibility for the unhappy 
)ias alone made me miferable— your own wrongs 
were fuch a chimera as tq deferve rather my con- 
tempt than my pity. From my concern in your 
fuffcrings, you concluded I thought myfelf guil- 
ty — thct, did not I feel a remorfe, I would be 
lefs generous. As you delighted in that error, 
I would not undeceive you. Your paflion for 
mc was as violent as fjneere ; it was to be footh- 
•' '• ed 
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cd into a calm left its fury had endangered your 
life— I had the humanity not to be true. Had 
I fpoke— had you coolly liftened, foon would 
you have acknowledged that my behaviour wa$ 
in chara&er, and the only one you could have 
expefted from me. 

Long before I knew you, I loved.— My vir- 
gin heart had furrendercd to the moft amiable 
of men.T-Him, ppt his rank, I adored.— De- 
fpotic reafons of ftafe took him. from me — I 
outlived the fatal ftroke, byt the wound was 
evgr the f*me-r-it continued to blped'*--eyery day * 
yas a day of forrow, every thought a torment, 
every dream ftill a keener fenfation of my mife- 
ry. The lovely youths of the court came in / 
throngs to fteal my feelings for my r^/^ 1 

£[ -*■ 

lover. Their attempts rooted him the deeper ^ 
in my heart — there Auguftus kgpt his fw*y, an4 
reigned alqne. Nfy hopes to be happy in his 
arms having vanifhed, from my confeioufnefs of 
his virtue, my fpirits funk, my health grew 
defperate, I wilhed but for death. Diflipation 
was ordered : I launched into the world, was 
pf every party, went to all the places of pub- 

lis 
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lie frefort— the faint image of pleafure followed 
me every Where-*-not my fenfes, but my heart 
needed to be diverted, and this none but Augufi* 
ns tould Affeft. I faw you, miftook my want 
Of & new attachment for inclination— and was 
your wife. 

" I have lovfcd, perhaps d6 I ftill love Augkjf- 
^ us" faid I to you, before your hand was fo-j 
lemnly given me. " Envy nbt the tears I may 
tt lhed, the fighs I may breathe, the reveries I 
u may indulge myfelf in* Exert all the powersf 
" of art and nature to pleafe me : my virtue? 
«f *ill talk for you — help her eloquewe with 
" love and indulgence."*-*— — - 

You promifed; you fwore — you kept your 
word. Not once have you offended — not once t 
for a great while, did 1 myfelf offend. — Though 
I foon difcovered the illufion which had put 
you in my arms, I would ftill be deluded— my 
imagination befriended you to my heart. 

. " He £sH be unhappy if he thinks I love 
" him not," faid I to myfelf— and I aflumed 
the countenance of a fond feeling, wife, — My 
heart murmured againft the deceit— 'twas the 

firft 
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firft I ever ufas guilty o£— it made you happy * 
I thought myfelf innocent. 

Love baffled every attempt I made to be free. 
Auguftus was engraved on my heart with a cha- 
racter that defied time, your paffion and virtue — 
an abfence of a few days £ave it an indelible 
die — when you came back, I faw but the huf- 
band, I felt but for Augufius. Then I gave 
way to melancholy, then to grief, then to def 
pair — I wifhed for death again. Your carefles 
were a vexation, your pleafures a torment. — 
My foul obje&ed to hypocrify, and your delights 
—but very feldom did you find it on my lips- 
nature, not love, fometimes forced it in my 
tranfports. — As I no longer praftifed the art 
which had deluded you, you grew fenfible of 
my indifference. — I faw tears you fupprefled in 

vain pantings, which told me the inward 

painful emotion: your tongue diflembled 
your feelings, but your heart fpoke them per- 
petually in your eyes. — I fighed, pitied — but 
could not be fdlfe — the idea of Augufius forbid 
me to be falfe -, it intoxicated my difcretion, and 
ruled over my fenfibility. 

At 



t 9* 3 

4 

. At the prime of life I feared death— prudence* 
pointed to pleafures — I obeyed. In the purfuit 

of them I met fome diverfions, not one real joy 

• » 

— Auguftus eyer was before me. — Lord William 
G appeared-»-every former impreflion va- 
nished— like a God, he erafed all the pail from 
my njemory, and fprung a new life in me.— I 
forgot Atfguftus, you, my honour, all the world. 

•^-H^d I once faid u I love you, Sir C ," 

ypu would have had reafon to complain — then 
could I have anfwered you, ** why have you 
** ceafed to pleafe i" — Can I at will conform my 
fentiments to my duty ?— I might feign— I will 
not. 

Sarah B . 

( 

H H 



Wednefday, io o'clock. 
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LETTER XXV. 



the Countefs P— to Captain F« 



T F not upon duty, when you have read this, 
mount your horfe, and take the north road. 

There you will meet lord William G , 

who is hourly expefted. See Him, and prepare 
his heart againft the mortal news of lady Sarah's 
dangerous fituation. Poor lady Sarah ! her bo-* 
dy has at laft yielded to the preying anxiety of 
her mind. Fever — a delirium — all is appre- 
hended from the exquifitenefs of her feelings, 
and the delicacy of her fpirits. The phyficians 
dare not to pronounce — their filence is fright- 

ful 

Her 
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Her tranfports, in the height of her fit, declared 

openly her hatred to Sir C— , her pafliion for 

lord William. Ten times in one minute her 

lover's name fled from her lips. " 1 love you 

" - oh ! dear William, how I love you !" 

Thefe words ftie expreffed as if knowing what 
Ihe felt — her hatred,, fiery and wameaning; par- 
took folely of her diforder. 

Lady Sarah knows not lord William's com- 
ing. His laft letter Mrs. B — received ^n hour 
ago, and communicated to me — how his foul 
will be affetted— his heart bleed ! his love is fo 
true— nuke ufe, captain, of all the flexibility 
which generous pity caa give to fave a wretch 
from defpair. Threatea him with lady Sarah's 
difpleafure,, if he does not return immediately 
to Scotland, or follow you to youx own country 
feat till he hears from. her. Soften the odious 
jnefiage with the affarance of an etgsnal. love, 
and of flying to, him at the. firft opportunity; 
Tell him, that an attenajpt to fee. her majs fiat 
t,ver part two hearts, prvjdcn^e will, jairt again. 
If too impetuous, and lovisg, to obey* reafon.aad 
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his miflrefs's commands, he refolves to come, 
then, captain, break by degrees the fatal fecret. 
— Study his features, obferve his motions-— 
miftake not the minute he may liften to you 
without imminent danger to his life.— Share in 
his fotfrow, he m&t be lefs unhappy .-.-Na need 
is there to tell him how really ill lacly Sarah is ; 
a fincere lover is eafijy alarmed •, never hope en- 
ters his heart ; it is wholly taken up with fears, 
diftraftion, and fury. — To your diligence and 

. T 

fticcefs is attached my forgivenefi.— Let n*e bit 
certain that lord William will Kve, then I will 
fay " Captain I tove thee.** 

H-~— H 

Thurfiky 4 o'clock. 
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L E T T E R XXVI. 



Captain F to the Ccuntefs P — . 

f\ F all the commands Jenny ever laid up- 
^^^ on me, none was more acceptable to my 
heart than her laft, fince it offers me an oppor- 
tunity to oblige, and difplays a new charm in 
her character. Your concern for. lord William 

G is my own — your feelings are my hap- 

pinefs.— You will fay 4C Captain I love thee!" 

to be humane that temptation I need not 

Were I dead to pity it would make a man of 
me.— I will write no more, but mount my horfe 
and obty. 

Half an hour paft 4 o'clock. 



LET- 



LETTER XXVII. 



Sir Om$B to the D^'of R^ 






My lord D— 

THILL, this day I knew not what love was. 
. I thought my enjoyments had told me its' 
pleafures, the indifference of lady Sarah its pains 1 
— I was deceived, Her illnefs has given me new 
feelings— *no longer am I unacquainted with all 
its powers to pleafe, and to torture.— -Oh ! my- 
heart, my heaft J— what troubles— what a confu- 
lion in my heart ! it burfts with the agony of de- 
Jpair— I hourly die from the feay of lofing lady 
Sarah. 

H At 
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At this minute I am fenfible only of her dan 

ger ; it expiates for all her faults She has 

none — never had (he any — flie obeyed a fuprerfte 
law written in her heart— I was wrong to com- 
plain. 

Like a mifer, who pofiefles a treafure, and 
knows pittlJk'rHlv&litt, I ccfnfldtKd but fcdy 
Sarah's beauty, and neglefted her virtues. Had 
I efteemed thofe I would have endeavoured to 
deferve_her—J did not— 4be is innocent. I will 
upbraid but myfelf for my wife's hatred — fhe is 
too generous to have yielded to a paflion my 
behaviour had not forced into her breaft. 

. " Not One* did yon offtnd."— Thefe ate If 1* 
own waitie : they are not my jtiftifidatlon : i 
flwuld hum pfcafedj aftd torn fat foul f rpm fe>v$ t 
Auguftus* the ypceffof of <Jiffip#io»* *fld fixpd 
her to mytetf* Her virtue had bce^ tfi y advoctitt i 
I wo*14 haw fiwoeedefi—- She 'if at aH toftdef* 
n?ft wd gritkude^tw&teit jtorc powerful auiw* 
lories could I tuv* Ufid1-Aor fetkfibility might 
hart beta \ro*ed tfr my . fcdriantfagt t it Jiad* 
J like wax in the hands of an adept, taken tht 

form 



form i^rtwbie -to off faftty »*aQic Hto«r fatcofrJ 
idfritei haw teen* - 

As I ehlL'f tairied' ii6 ho^Cs oTpfeafing, my Kpi- 

rits fdnk into inactivity. I lived contented 

*?ith the raptures fhe did not forbid me to enjoy 
^— -yet might I have, warmed her foul ta^thafise 
of my own, and no^itj^jffolw ja jowtiaal - bl^s f 
-~ her wandering* I .taw ,;c*iw3U^*I wife the 
jfofe iprmg of tiwy foliy ftw indulged *» my tiif- 
grace is riot hers, but my own. — Self-love, 
filence ! I will be juft : lady Sarah is not guil- 
ty. ' 

^^ ^^ ^F ^F ^^ ^F ' -tF ^^ ^f 

An hour I have pad at the foot of lady Sarah's 
bed — that whole hour my blood boiled with 
anger againft myfelf. — She curfed her fate, and 
the hu(band God had given her in his wrath — 
u Yet, what had (he done that deferved it ? No- 

u thing — fhe had loved.*' Then tendernefs 

iuccgeded to fury — lord William G n — Oh my 

lord ! how I fuffered ! every expreffion tore my 

heart— — killing was every figh every rolling 

of her eyes fhe looked for my rival fan- 
cied fhe faw him^ talked to him tendered 

H 2 her 
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her han d. ■ op ened her arms— invited him to 

her lips— -the fight I could not bear 1 flew 

from the room— I am a wretch indeed J 

N. B. There were "here a few lines more, but tears had 
made them fo unintelligible, that my heart, though par- 
talcing of Sir-C— 's fituation, would not attempt to re* 
ftore them a life be himftlf alone could have given them. 



LET- 



LETTER XXVIH. 



Captain F— *— to the Countefs P- 



_ t 

/~\ N E mile beyond St. Alban's t difcovered 
^"^ a man riding on the wings of the wind- 
forgive the expreffion, j Jenny — the fwiftnefi of 
his horfe, and the clouds of duft formed on each 
fide, painted him to my fancy flying in the air— 
I faw but him. 

It muft certainly be, thought I, either a cler- 
gyman pofting to court for preferment, or a 
rogue of a fteward carrying the news to a fpend- 
thrift of the fudden death of a rich relation. I 
was miftaken — it was a lover— it was lord WU- 
liam G— — himfelf . 

Had 
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Had you, Jenny, lived in the times the de$4 
arofe from their graves, and came to play our 
wife anceftors many infernal tricks, you would 
not have been at a lofs to delineate his lord- 
lhip's ghaftly features. Of a phantom he was the 
very pifture — children and fools would he have 
as ea#y. frid^ed ay^y. y R[#>j5j; dyiijg eyes-? 
hanging cii^eks~— emaciated t>ody — Iweat and 
duft over his face— I knew him not— he knew 

me— flopped^ apd wj$ the .feroken yokp of a 
panting breath— 

u F-r-7-7 here !— how j$ fhe— «mtaip f how is 
t.Jhe! . i. ;; 

* * 

* * • * 9 * 

*"* . - 

. < How inquifitivc his JoQks jw^how hmpaftcot 
his tai9 ! 

f 4 Lady Sarah* is well, my lord. •— 

He fmiled, apd was ijiftaqtly another man. , 

:. * Sgr deficit** fo living, yet fo-httkhy 1 bp^jr 
'trait be peaifcd 1; fqrcuno ha* not ttrtfll'y d$? 
P clared agaiaft me finbc ajy Sarah i» W&lrrrrr? 
H How. I bag to- ft* her U**hifr<liy FU bray* 



t 103 3 

" «U dan gers i &W& atld will fte fetr. Foijci- 
« tats mo, Gapnain, PB the appceachiqg inter* 
«♦ »»ew< — —how wqwfftely ddigfrtfr) I My foul 

w flwll not fyppprt fife bewitching fqene — • I'll 

** «igoy it 10 a pain perhaps death will 

«« attend tile ftptuiWM ffanfpartt, (fo dear 

w F-. — <■«, go wWtter pleafofe waits fer yevn-J 

f* fly ft> H^ h w 

" Friendfhip, not pleafure, called me on this 
u road, I purpofcly came to prevent an in r 
" difcretion which will put a period to your 
" happinefs. Wait for a day more favourable 
u to your defires — this, prudence bids you not 
" to give to love and lady Saraht— Let a week 
u pafs, then 

(C A week ! talk not thus . »■ ■ ■ to hear you 
** is worfe than abfencer— a week ! my foul is 
impatient of one minute's delay-J cannot, 
will not beggar my life of its fble delights— 
*« this inftant I fly — adieu* — -- 

«' Stop, my Jojrd, ftop— 

He 
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He fpurred his horfe and vanifhed from my 
fight* I followed — foon I found hino lying on 
the ground, his horfe by his. fide half fpent with 
fatigue. I alighted — (poke — no anfwer. — His 
lordfhip was fainting, weltering in his blood.— 
He had fraftured his flcull. — Jenny ! I will not 
tell thee my fenfations — thou haft a heart, thou 
wilt feel them. A little ipring was near th6 
fpot : I filled my hat with water, walhed the 

r > 

wound, and tied my handkerchief round his 

■ • • ■ ■ » . • 

head. A return poft-chaife pafiing by, with 
the help of the poftillion, I carried him in, and 
drove to St. Alban's. A figh he breathed on 
entering the inn reftored the fpirits his danger 
had ravifhed from me. Every fenfe awoke at 
that figh, the firft fign of life he had given fince 
.his fall. The furgeon was called, vificed the 
wound, turned to me, who, between life and 
death, waited for his opinion. 

cc Be comforted, Sir, your friend will live — a 
€< few hours reft, and he Ihall be yours again— 

A wedding-day is not more agreeable to' two 
young virtuous lovers, than the aflfurance which , 
the furgeon gave me of lord William's recovery. 

I hugged 



•j* 
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I hugged him in my arms, and forced my purfq 

upon him. Not one word 1 could not 

fpeak : I felt — I was filent. 

Lord William is afleep. His heart beat$ 
high, but his pulfe is eafy, natural. No fever 
}s apprehended. — Chance, however cruel in its 
means, hap favoured him—were it not for his 
fall, he and lady Sarah had been ^bfolutely un- 
done.— My dear countefs would never have faid, 
" Captain I love thee" — I had partaken of their 
mifery. 

His lordfliip cannot be removed thefe four or 
five days, fo extremely faint has the Jofs of 
blood made him. Would that lady Sarah 

might recover in this interval ! — This I as fin- 

i • • • 

cerely wilh, as that my Jenny may be convinced 
I live but for her. 



St. Alban's, 
One in the Morning. 



ri 
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LETTER XXIX t 



?be Countefs P to Captain F- 



TTOWEVER fevei* the news of lord Wik 
Ham's unlucky fall, would 1 had none 
more difpleafing to fend you \—r but, alas ! I 
have only fatal truth to tell — -lady Sarah cannot 
live. 

Far from abating, her diftemper rages with 
increafmg fury. Her fpirits are in a perpetual 

flow— mot two hours thefe twenty-four has her foul 
been at reft. — Her eyes haye loft their fire^ and 

her lips their bloom— her ftrength decays vifi- 

bly 
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Jjtysr-jthc deadly TtiP.cows aktadjr tar&cfess 
}irr fpatck declares iicr alifb^cvpy other Jeaft 
telli: iter deacL«*t^r^4 

v * • 

• • it r 

Sometiffies her ptrttuto- rxprencs a deep atttn* 
tion. Her 'neck 'ftretched eyen to pain, fcet 
looks fixed, her tyand before her as to com- 
mand filence, it feems as if fhe liflens, and i% 
fearful not to hear well.— Now fhe will fpeak an 
incoherent foliloquy — and the next minute burft 
into tears and laughter.— liovf eloquent her de- 
fpair, affe&ing her forrow, graceful each a&ion! 
£Jer agoqy might charm the moft infenfible heart 
—fhe alone could thus wrap up in illufion thefe 
minutes of horror, and ftill pleafe, ftill be ad* 
mired at the laft frightful gafps of life. 

No converfation between Sir C — -r and me. 

He at the fqqt, I at Jady Sarah's bedfide our 

countenance is not to be defcribed. Sighs and 
fobbings warn us of each other's prefence— our 
language is our mutual grief. I know no cha- 
fafte^ no feelings like Sir C— 's. — He deferved a 
better fate— envy him not a tear -7 I will ihe4 
one for him. ' 

Have 
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tixve a peculiar care of lord William, and 
thank fortune, which, by forcing him to his bed, 
has made further art and faUhood needlefs to 
you : however neceflary in the circumftance you 
w# in, they are 4 torment to men of honour. , 

Adieu, 

\ N H 

Half an hour pafy three. 
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LETTER XXX 



\ 



Captain F- 



to the Countefs p. 



T Had given way to fleep upon lord William'* 
**• bed, when awaking to the mournful notes of 
grief, I faw him fitting by me in the fallen pof- 
ture of difappointment. He fighed, fhook his 
head, named lady Sarah, and with one " Alas ! 
" how unlucky t" lift both his hands up with 
the fervency of a devotee begging a favour of 
heaven. 



Our age, Jenny, is the feafon of enthufiafm. 
Youth is naturally under the fway of paflion— 
but at that time of life defire is felt and uncon- 
trolled.— 
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ttoiled. — Forefight is a plague we art n6t tofc 
mented with — the prefent is all with us : once 
* tempted we furrender and enjoy* 

Obftacles, like flowers in a wildernefsj have a 
charm which gives pleafure its genuine poignan- 
cy — it inflames a foul tb a pang of delight. 

" H6# tfc&riy the bars bettaeii happlnefs and 
<c me !" exclaimed lord William* finking upon 
the pillow.—*" Let me not complain/* refumed 
he widT<to6kte6; ' ** Vft-e not I dlfturfted iii 
c * the poffeflion of lady Sarah* my love would 
" end in indifference. -*• A ftranger to the hea- 
«* venly t±ahfp6rts bf conftarit defire, I ivoulj 
** languid my days away in diflike 6r For- 

9 * 

- .TbeA-hft fobbed turned on his : If ft* JHid.fcU 

He dreamed—our dreams, Jerinjr, ate the 
thoughts of nature : our foul is then her's* and 
net education's: it has writUer fea*s nor fcrvptts, 
but>bwa& to poifcfs, md to be iwppy. ,; 



The 
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The flight of nj£ hoatft Jnfcncfe {taffian was 

« 

gmflfai to my btitt.— Thu* wouWf have talked, 
ttrarftlc*' thai droafljtd, .had my Jemp been 
lady Sarah.»*-Qft« figh hr has noivjaft brfeadied — 
his heart is awaked* thtf his fenfei awtfleep.— - 
I will liften— his features only tell me he loves, 
and thinks of lady Sarah. — How calm his re- 
pofe !— happinefs muft be in view— -'tis the balm 
which has chafed anxiety from his face, and 
given it the frefhnefs of pleafure.— He fmiles— * 
this omen I welcome— they fhall be happy* 

St* Alban'*, 
Six o'clock.— 

F. S. Write of lady Sarah : 1 am impatient* 



m 



P. S. Richard juft alighted—what haft thott 
Written ? " No hopes of lady Sarah ! (he 
H cannot live !"— . Lord William—unfor* 
tiinate youth ! Alas ! may he not; awake ! 
in my looks he will fee lady Sarah can- 
not 
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not live.— I am too bpprefled t6 command 
my forrow.— — Why, Jenny, inftead of 
me did not you lend an infenfible ? your 

orders he had obeyed 1 am not the 

man : I muft be miferable. 






LET- 
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LETTER XXXI. 



Sir C— B : to the D— ofR- 



T ET her live, let her die, my fate will not 
"^ change ; I am. doomed to be miferable.— ■ 
Her death lhall be mine — her life lord William's 
— oh ! let her die ; the pain will be lefs into- 
' lerable : a dagger will foon put an end to my 
fufferihgs. *Tis better not td be than to hear of 
a happy rival.— ^ — Her death let him alone out- 
live to revenge my injuries. -his defpair will 

"be a grateful offering to my fhade — ? in the 

' filence of- the grave I will exult at his wretched- 
nefs — too inhuman are my wilhes— let him die, 
or let her live. — Not me, but lady Sarah's huf- 

I band, 
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band, he has offended this is a borrowed 

chara&er fated to grief and infamy. — Youth 

feels and thinks not » imprudence lord 

William could not avoid ■ forcibly was 

he carried off by paflion in the vortex of vice 

and folly what Ihriekings!— the noifc in- 

creafes — new fears fill my heart — heavens fparfc 
lady Sarah !— upon 'ihe-^mc al6ne *p0t4r every 
evil ! — the countefs P — !— Sarah is no more.— 

m # * # # 

' It was a panic terror. They thought (he had 
breathed her laft — my heart ceafed to beat — a 
fainting faved me from inftant death — ftie Ji^fed 
when I recovered. — She lives — am i to lament 
or rejoice ? Honour— how weak his voice ! love 
—how powerful ! this is my foul's over-ruling 
ipafllon — I cannot, will not obey another. 

'Atrafceipe&ed crifis has -given lady Sarah's 
'tiHbafe a more favourable turn. — Her fits more 
*lboft, her fever left violent* 4ftr ratings leis fen- 
4ftde, ^fofioutice her <fot of -danger.— My- pre- 
fchcfe m^y'raofe Vrehpfc— fhe mufthot fee me— 

feowever 



f »5 ] 
however painful abfence, I will fubmit to it— -in 
her favour I'll forget myfelf. — What will be- 
come of me ? I know not — pity lady Sarah, my 
lord, it will weaken my mifery. 
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LETTER XXXII. 



Captain F to the Countefs P — 



Q LEEP, and the hope of feeing lady Sarah, 
had renewed lord William's fpirits. " His 
" wound was a trifle — his fall only had caufed 
<c the numbnefs of his fenfes." — The lofs of his 
blood his paflion made up — full of health and 
life his lordfhip talked of lady Sarah. 

His impatience, Jenny, my foul indifcreetly 
approved, I heard his longings with rapture — 
• c fo long his abfence ! — fo near the objeft he 
4C adores !" — His amorous fury paffed into my 
heart— I named H ■ h — — as the center 

of 



r 
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of happinefs, ordered the horfes, and abfplutc- 
ly forgpc thy commands. 

€< Now art thou my friend," faid lord Wil- 
liam, leaping out of the bed with a tranfport 
of joy, " let us go. 

His ftrength anfwered not his defire. He 

complained of every limb was forced to lean 

againft a table- could hardly fee. 1 went 

to him. 

" Imagination, captain, has deceived me. My 

f c foul, in the luxuriapcy of its >viihes, never 

< 

? c thought of my body.— 

And with a curfe, and a few limpings, he got 
to bed again. 

Then only, Jenny, from his inability of go- 
ing, I happened to refleft.-— " Lady Sarah may 
f c be $tead."— How imprudent ! the thought di- 
ftrafted me — I turned upon my heel to conceal 
my confofion from him. Lord William miftook 
my motion for concern. 



u 



Your 



t **» J 

* Ymir trouble, dear captain, i* pant t»me 
" — let me alone be miferable— four frtoadftip 
*<flyue$ tqafeaUBgly in my fenfations,— ~~~ A 
" gaod h^arf ia'aA Qflfewfiy^ quality — 'tis a per- 
" petual torment-— yet is there a charm in fheding 
" a tear — in being affe&ed with another's grief 
" — -nctoe bat the fenfibk enjoy it.«*"Comev cap- 
«- taift* tune thy- fool to mine : let both be won- 
**rftrtly fad— »1 yield tetke rigour of my bfli 
* { fortune. 

. * Complain not of fortune, my lord, ihe is 
v your Afend— I was not My compliance was 
folly. You would have difpleafed lady Sarah 
" who will be obeyed* I gave way to pity, and 
expofed you to everlafting forrow.*^ — An at- 
tempt, your faithful Sarah made fome days ago 
4 * to efcape* proved unfbeccfsftd— r— from that 

w time fte isi more ftri&ly obferved-— < every 

** avease to H. ■ » ■ h — — * is crowded with 

u l^ies^-difcretian and patience only will eon- 
* quer aft difficttftfea. Lady Sarah fliafi be 
yours, dear William, but you muft deferv* 
her by domineering over paffidn— — violence 

w is feldom happy. ■ 

" Cap- 



«C 
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■I 
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cc 



cc 
cc 



cc 

• « 

cc 

• • 

cc 



$ "9 3 

* tapt*ift! forty Sar^h wU tj^ «# dead if 
I flbtey.-^rrT— rrJt^er tyogue g^ve the command 
— — Iji^ fucdy hef heart did not dilate. My 

figfot w#l fe^ui* ipy pardQB— — vhf» toe 

44 fees mc (he will forget the offence. Would I 
44 had fljength ! — but every lipab is in agony — I 
44 an? bruifed all over, 

** Write to lady Sarah, my lord, you have 
yielded to her utfreaties, and followed me 



44 



<c She will not believe fee will think of 

44 murderers— you know not, captain, how lov- 
44 ing my Sarah is-*— from me fhe does not ex- 

&■ peft prudence in her eye I (hall be a de- 

44 fpicable cqward — a frozen lover — fhe would 
44 hate me. 

44 How more dreadful to her, my lord, the 
certainty of your indifpofition ! a motive muft 
be given for your abfence — -would you give 
* 4 the true ? 

44 The true from me ! no, tpn ihouftnd 

44 lies would I rather contrive 1 have no ho- 

44 nour 
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cc 
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" nour when the fafcty of my Sarah is at ftake. 

" 111 write I have obeyed not a greater 

" faUhood can I now think of. — -Let me not 
" cool, captai n- t or never will I write the 
" damned lie. 

9 

1 

I will not tell thee, Jenny, how often lord 
William began, tore the paper, exclaime d 
'tis falfe, by heavens ! \ obey nQt — : — I am fick 
fick to the imppffibility of feeing th<£." 



Thy fancy will defcribe better than my pen. 

" Take this, captain. 

And he gave me a letter he had jult (will- 
ed. 

s 

" Were I to read it again, it would have the 

" fate of the former 1 am vexed to the foul 

" fay you efteem me, or 1*11 defpife myfelf. 

" — Should ever Sarah know I have deceived her 

<c but her fenfibility muft be fpared her 

u happinefs is the only law in my heart. 

Captain, do with me at your pleafure — ^-my 
weaknefs anfovers for my obedience — I'll ftay, 

u or follow you no matter, fince I cannot 

u fee lady Sarah. 

I rejoiced 



cc 
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I rejoiced at this unexpected rcfolve, and 
ftrengthened it, not with reafons, thofe he had 
eafily refuted, but by indulging him in his paf- 

fion, and fwearing to fee him happy. His 

tranfports have fubfided. ~ 

<c Think for me, captain — I can but love.— * 

This I have promifed — but I muft not hear 
him : he talks me into indifcretion. I am too young 
not to fuffer with him — too young to advifc 
his foUy is my own— nature betrays me. 

' St. Alban's, White Hart, 
Four o'clock. 



» 
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LETTER XXXUI. 



The Countefs P— to Captain F- 



i—*. 



THTHETHER her good or bad ftar has 
brought lady Sarah from the gates of 
death, I cannot tell; but her recovery is no 
longer doubtful— (he fhall live — to what end ? 
Would I could fix it ! (he would be happy. — 
Friendfhip in my wilhes for lady Sarah betrays 
me not into immorality — nature's law was before 
man's.— The gratification of the fenfes, when 
on fire by the involuntary pafiions of the heart, 
who can condemn ? Were it not extravagant to 
punifh a blind man for falling into an abyfs ! 

we 
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ire are all that blind man,— -Indifference only it 

wiftlom, and that wifdom the fatire of life I 

never knew the paffionat* led by the firing* of 
moderation, no more than the injured bvzrt dy- 
ing from the face of hi» enemy* The infenfibk 
may talk of virtue, as cpwards of the law which 
forbids a duel — thefe are walking Jbades among 
Hiring men. . . . 

I have read Locke, Mmtefqweu, Voltaire, and 
I have been cqpvinced that casualties # in men's 
ftatkm* fortune, and tempers, are the fole au- 
thor of their vices and virtues. The amhi« 
tiow ' miftaking fame for hooour, march at 
tbk he*4 of thoufands, and without remorfe 
put to the fword nations that never offend- 

ed him the ftarved foldier robs, and fome- 

times murders on the highway i—the mifcr, un- 
faithful to his truft, pillages the fubje&s he 
fliould fee happy — each of them obeys a want 
he would not have known had he felt in ano- 
ther manner, been placed in a different circum- 
stance. Had lady . Sarah, before (he faw either 
Auguftus or Sir C — , given her hand to lord 
William, her virtue would have been a pattern 

for 
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for her fex— not once had (he indulged in a 
a thought of which he was not the objeft — love 
had made her modeft, as hatred ihconftant She 
would then have farced the praifes of all the 
world ; but thefe praifes had been unmerited— 
to fidelity (he would have been neceffitated by 
paflion. 

The more you *write of lord William, the 

more I exepfe lady Sarah in my heart only 

I feek for 'my opinion of them. 

Of lady Sarah's recovery you may entertain a 
hope 5 but give it not to lord William — were 
an unforefeen accident to deftroy it, what length 
might not his defpair carry him to !— -his igno- 
rance is his happinefs. 

N H- 
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L E T T E R XXXIV. 



Lord William G— . to Lady Sarah B— 



^7" OUR commands I deteft — how came you, 
**• Sarah, to fay I muft obey ?— paffion bids 
me not — Is not my paffion in your breaft ? you 
could think of not feeing me — Was not one mi- 
nute of my prefence to be efteemed above life ? 
What is that life when abfcnt from me ? — My in- 
difcretion might have made you miferable — that 
fear declares a want of love — if you think, 
you are indifferent. — Cautions I fcorn— timo- 
rous Sarah! Whence the till now unknown 
dread ? Had I feen you, and died, I would have 
fmiled, and kiffed the mortal weapon— my laft 

breath 
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hrtzth I had breathed in your arms, with fuch 
a complacency as to confufc my enemies, and 
blunt their hopes of a revenge — my death would 
have been my triumph, and their lhame.— 

You bid me " to wait till I hear from you" 
— the inhuman order you durft not to write ; 
your heart tQP powerfully pppofed it — Til be- 
lievfe that heart and go— I cannor^I am— your 
anger I apprehend — fuch a paffion thy William 
could cmife !— -no* thy foul wtU not fed if> — I 
will go— what ftops me !— thy difpleafure — I will 
obey* . . . 



« 
i « 



i St* Alban's. 
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BETTER XXXV, 



Captain F - "' - - *g 4be*Goimt0fs J?- 



JJf IS weakneft, hdt his ttafdn, lubdtied 
■*■*■- lord William's ffety -temper. He gttUr 
lefs refolute as he Tuffered the < moire. 

(< Pafiion, dear captain, will not filence my 

'"pains. Iffbr a few minutes it lulls them a- 

"** fteep,' their attftetiefs renews -with gfleaffer fertfi- 

*< bifity — impatience 'gives them a life tftey ha*e 

u not' from nature. Take 'me from hence— 

€C the neater I am to London, the keener my 

" ibrrow. — —I think I breathe the fame air •, it 

" iaereafes my defire to fee lady-Sarah.— My 

« i on g. 
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longings, like a deferred punifhment, are 
death to my heart.— Take me from hence.— 



The expreffion lord William gave each word 

was the forcible accent of nature he talked 

as he felt: — my foul delighted in the tone of his 
voice.— I am a man, and a lover, Jenny, yet not 
fo tenderly d&irfd I be afFe&ed*— not fo ingenuouf- 
ly tell of my woe. When I liften, my heart is 
his ; no longer does it beat to Sir C — *s mifery 
all' my concern centers- in~h«n. 

Our mutual fadnefs, in a folitary place, might 

•create the , ,Qpntcmpt of life of this my un- 

- T e^fy foul convincing, rn<e I- changed my. farmer 
defign, and jprppofed to lord William Wycombe 
in Buckinghamflure. 

;; " Lord L-^tD: — :'s houfe would not do for a 

*** c - » . . . ' 

jtaan of his prefent turn of mind — a wilderncfs 

« » 

yas more acceptable — his. thoughts were . the 
-xmly guefts he would entertain — thefe and my 
friendlhip tjje pleafure he wi fhed for." 

i 

I thought ot an honeft farmer in the neigh- 
bourhood: of Royftori. Thert nine months ago 

I made 
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1 made every tree confident of my love for 

Jenny— there I fighed away the feven days her, 
virtue incenfed at one attempt I made kept me 
from her. ,: 

» 

' " I fliall hear," faid I to myfelf, " my Jen- 

i m t 

ny's name from the parrot I taught it — — the 
linnet will warble the loving tune flie always 
makes me repeat ■ though far from her, 

all win tell me of Jenny . I fliall be 

happy.** 

Lord William making no objection, I hired a 
poft coach, wrapped him up in pillows, and at 

the rate of four miles an hour arrived at this 

...» 

place. Its romantic fituation pleafed his lord- 
fliip's melancholic foul. 

"Here, dear captain, we (hall have no intruder 
< c but the echo $ 'tis the bcft friend to lovers.-— 

* « 

Mr. Bellmal the farmer, to whom I had dif- 
patched Heipry, received us with the cordiality 

of the earl of Darlington. He has not his 

. ' • • ' ' 

riches, but his heart ■ were they to change 

•« ■ # . . . . 

ftations, though the fidtitious character fliould 

K vanifli, 



vanifb, (till would you find the reality of mail, 
goodnefi and generality. 

On entering the parlour, the grateful parrot* 
[ fluttering his wing, welcomed me with "Jenny, 
cc Jenny, I love thee."— Lord William failed, 
named Sarah *, but Jenny would the faithful bird 
pronounce— I thanked him with a piece ot bif- 
cuit. 

From the jolting of the coach I feared for 
lord William ; the contrary has happened : the 
motion has almoft wearied him into health. 
With the help of my arm he has walked one 
part of the garden. Thy name on the bark of 
& myrtle excited his curiofity : he would know 
the red caufe of my having lived here. He 
loves, he cannot be indifcreet; I will tell it 
him. 

No fufpicion has his lordlhip of lady Sarah's 
malady— in my grief he fees but my friendfhip 
for him. Did he know flie cannot live— I will 

* * 

riot think of his defpair— Richard ! from this 
window I fee him riding full fpeed— how my 
heart pants ! fliould the news he brings confirm 

my 
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my fears* I would deteft thee, Jenny— upon 
me thou haft impofed a duty not to be fulfilled. 
^Thy confidence in me I owe to thy hatred— 
thy lover was unfit for the charge— an enemy 
thou fhouldft have thought of — the more feel- 
ing he, the more certain thy revenge. — Richard I 
—I will not believe his features ; they may be- 
tray me into a faife joy. — A letter — I tremble. 

* • t I < r 

^ff ^W ^W ^ff ^r 

I have read.— Happy ^- the happieft of men 
thou haft made me, Jenny. — — " La^dy Sarah 
lives" — ; — My joy is too great. 

Adieu. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 



The Countefs P_ to Captain F 



T OVERS, like children, will not part with 
*^ the toy which delights their fancy ; fick- 
nefs and fear may filence their paffion, but not 
deftroy it— they will enjoy the thought though 
deprived of the reality. 

The firft minute, free from delirium, lady 
Sarah breathed, (he gave to lord William* My 
tears told her of her pad danger — her eyes fil- 
led with gratitude-— but her heart panted for 
William. 

«« Where 
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Where is he, Jenny ?— . 

" Not far off. 

" Unhappy ?— 

" Abfence is his torment.* 

" Has he heard of me ?■ 

" I concealed your illnefs — - he would not 
" have outlived the apprehenfion of lofing 
"" you 

cc 



Generous Jeijny I 



"But in your name I bid him not to 
<c come/ 

She attempted to rife on her bed* 

" In my name ! 

% 

a / 

And with a caft-down eye fhe leaned againtt 
my breaft. ' 

" In my name ! — did he believe ?■ 

"He did not.- 

Shefmiled. 

4C He knew my heart.— What keeps him 
" from me ?— — 

"The 
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u The fear of making you fflifef abl< 

" Imprudence would.—- 

a He waits for a decifive opportunity. F— 

* c is with him-— ► 

« 

" Thy friendlhip, Jeiltty, ii dUr guardian an- 
Ai gel. Next to Wifliam^ Jenny I loye.— f - 

*# # ft #* 

^i* ^^ ^i* "*^ 

Often, when I anfwej-ed thy raptures, haft 
thou faid the charm of my ^oice heightened thy 
tranilfcdrts — - ofteher ftititoaft thoti preferred the 

€C dear captain ! M to a kifs <JTO word from 

my lips fixedthy foul upon them-**-I am not 
lady Sarah. Her tongue has inexpreffibje grace ; 
it moves but. to create defires — but to force into 
a heart all the enthufiafm of pleafure. Envy of 
her beauty, the paffion of every woman, is for- 
got when fti£ taiks-— - %ht is then a flatterer you 

liften to a paffion you indulge in a tender 

reverie.— —Her aftion • none have— — *tis a di£ 
play of temptations the more powerful as they are 
natural,— In her prefence your foul is no longer 

yours, 
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yours, but hers ; it is impatient of roving on 
her ivory neck, of partaking of her life, of dy- 
ing in her arms. Though a woman, my lips 
would wander, my hand fcek for a ienfation— -_ 
Friendfhip deceives me not ; a man might with 
glory to himfelf lofe all the world for her.—** 
Lord Wiffiam G , fhould I ever wifli for 
change of kx y I would be him— he alone 
could tempt me not to be thy Jenny. 

###»#.*♦#♦' 

" Tour weakness, Sarah, needs difcretiott— 
*• a lover is not a topic for the fick.— - 

" k is the only rcftorative, Jenny. Let me 
« talk of William, and I Hull be well— Was 
*' he not impatient of my commands ? 

".He was.— ToF— *s entreaties he yielded 
« with pain— (t you will lofc the lovely Sirah if 

" you obey not,* laid my captain to him . 

" He loves-— his refolution vanifhed * he «pm- 
« plied.— — . 

" Has he denied himfelf the comfort of a 
V complaint ? Has he not written ? 

" Ha 
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«« He has. • 

And I put in her hand lord William's laft let- 

* * • * 

ter. 

" *Tis from him— I know the dear charac* 
"ters! 

She fighed, and broke the feal open. 

My eyes are yet too weak— read, dear 

* « 

Jenny, ' 



cc 
cc 



Every phrafe (he interrupted with an eulq- 
gium of lord William, and an approbation of 
her love for him. Tears of joy (he Ihed in my 
bofom. 



" I love him — I love him.- 



*Twas all fhe could feel — all (he could ex- 
prefs. , 

" I'muft and will write a few lines*— he will 
" defpair if I write not, — — 

_ " Your ftrength is inadequate to the talk— 

« 

44 your health may be endangered— this evening 
^ •^•to-morrow— 

M 

4 

It No, 

••4 
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"No, Jenny; my heart tells me e£ Wfl- 
,tf tiara's impatience ——.his. happinefs is. my 

."health. — - . 



4 *■ > 



A true lover, captain, nev$r was at a I06 
for expreflions — there is no trouble in tracing 
our real fentiments ; their flow is as eafy as 
it is natural. Lady Sarah took the pen, wrote ; 
and the fmile of pleafure enlivened every feature 
—Sir C- — -! ■ 

1 « 

# m # * # * 

Another fuch cony^rfation, and Ml grow fo 
dull as to frighten you, my lovely youth, away 
from me. That man has made me fad to a 
fainting — I muft breathe the frefh air. 

^^ ^K? ^> ^^ i^ 

+ 

The glafs tells me that forrow embelliJhes not. 
— No brightnefs in my eye * no vermillion on 
my cheeks— the tr^ce of a tear on my neck ! 
— 'tis well I am alone ; I would hate to be feen. 

» * 

— " Your forrow, Jenny, is your praife." 

*~* • < 

We women, captain, never or feldom efteem 
a compliment which is not paid to our beauty. 

Tell 
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Tell us of the defines we infpire, we will for* 
give your filence on our good nature : talk of 
this to the deformed— again interrupted Wtis 
my lord. * 

1 

- Adieu. 



H. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 



Lady Sarah B— — to Lord William G- 



T Suffer, as thou fuffereft no more than 

* thee, William, am I patient — do I yield to 

« 

neceffity. Abfence is to me as cruel as death to 
an amorous youth going to his firft rendezvous. 
— My paflion hates prudence, and bids it from 
my thoughts — for thy fake only I entertain the 
odious ftranger. — A few days of miferies will 
enliven our raptures, and fix thee for ever hap- 
py in my arms. — To fome hours of ftolen de- 
lights let us not facrifice a whole life of tranf- 

. ports 
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ports and mutual love. — I have, William, the 
watchfulnefs of a lord B , intent on cheat- 

ing his king of his reafon— the firft opportunity, 
I will feize, and be thine. 



H 
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LETTER XXXVIII 



Sir Cr- B to the £—of R- 



My lord D 



T TQWEVER full of indignation my heart 
•*• •*■ may be, of feverity it fcorns the language 
— a reproachful word lady Sarah (hall not 
hear — though I have loft her love, (he has not 

loft my efteem her foibles are yours, 

mine, all mankind's nature juftifies them. 

The hufband (hall not prevail over the man — 
as fuch I am unhappy, but not infenfiblc and 
cruel. 

Did 
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» 

Did lady Sarah's paflion prove a defed in my 
charader, and expofe me to the contempt of all 
the world, my anger againft her would be unjuft, 
unreafonable : as difcreetly might we charge our 
parents with the deformity of our faces, and the 
vices of our tempers.— Her paflion humbles me 
not-— however inconftant lady Sarah, Sir C— is 
(till a man of honour. 

I am with refpeft, 

Your Grace's 

Moft humble fenvant, s 

C B- 

Privy-Garden, 
Friday 7 o'clock. 
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HtfcBANfJS are (he moft cOntradbft. 
ory creaWrftt • \ip«n earth. Ldka tki 

4 

tdloafs tof the camelearr, their thoughts* whim$^ 
and a pafiidm vary. Each hour of the d*^ 

brings a ne# featute ■■ " ■ fmites add flowns* 

♦ 

Battety ind impertinence, fucceed rapidly one 

# i * 

another-^-a hufband ! what a dtip&aty in the 
charatSter^ : "• 

t-\X , The 



t «44 ] V 

The real fentiments of a rogue are tome* 
times at the command of the friend who has 

no intereft to deceive him often are they 

marked in his pleafures left to nature, 

he enjoys and reflects not. Hufbands 

are the monfters, who* infenfible of friend* 
fhip, know not the charm of difclofing one's 
heart, —Their carefies are the languid want* 
of fatiety, their anger the longings of de- 
fire, their cxpreffions the equivocation? of hy- 

pocrify. Now they beg for happineis, 

then tell you of their hatred ■ I am 

forfeited of that foolifli— falfe— conceited ani- 
maL 

Lord P.* . is more troublefome than 
the neceffity of paying a debt of honoulv 
He is to me a with I cannot realize, a- <Je* 
fire I cannot fatisfy— — — envy in a woman'* 
breaft is not &> true as my contempt of him, 
——He is the fun which in a tfogday plays 
unmercifully its rays upon us, and heats our 
ipirits to a flarp? — thou the friendly fl^adc -* 
the cool fpring which revives our fcn/ks^ 

it** 



f H5 ] 

Lord P I receive in my arms * 



*tis a downright proftitution never more 

will I be guilty of it. The delicacy of my fcx 
men have difgraced by their laws.-—— —Vir- 
tue ! the wifeft of mankind are thy moft mor- 
tal enemies. — ■ — ^ None would force un- 
healthy food on the infirm ; yet, regardlefs 
of our diilike or hatred, they bid to our bo- 

fom the man we cannot love. They won- 

der that modefty is almoft a ftranger among us 
■ how could Ihe have votaries, when the 
duties ordered by opinion deftrby it in our 
hearts ?^ —Not pleafure, but the indiffer- 
ence with which we give it, is criminal.—— 
Virtue, I do not offend in my tranfports with 
thee : I do in fuffering the raptures of lord 



Lady Sarah is well. Were I certain that 
lord William would keep incog, I would 
write, " Come, dear captain, come, thy ab- 
" fence has been thy fri end it has en- 

" deared thee to mc." Be not angry— 

L I am 



C t4f } 

J am 4 woman — ~— abfence caHveas paf- 
fion. 

Adieu. N 



P. J. I have marked this letter wkh dmee 
kHTcs for thee fi nd them out, and 

be happy. 



tt 



LET- 



t ETTER XL. 



Captain F- 



# #f C^»/^} P; 



A CCUSE «ie not, Jenny, of having be- 






trayed lite charge thou gaveft me- 



+m 



my toart, however a friend to lord William, 
will receiy* no law but from thee.— Un- 
fafpe<5ted, tend William left Clopton, and came 
to I^eiftdon. Richard's indifcretion was the 
cau fo «- ■ - th ough difpleafed, Jenny, bejuft, 
upbraid me not with it. I love • - i ■ thy 

anger I fear — — — fpare thy F ; he 

» the thought of offending 
L 2 thee 



13 innocent 



[ 14* ] 

thee he ncVer had. My youth tells me 

imprudent, my,paffion for thee proves roe 
true to thy commands ' thefe, and not 

my pity I have obeyed. Once my foul (har- 
ing in his lordflup's feelings, my reafon va- 
nifhed — its flight I owned — thou forgaveft. 

Ever fince I diftrufted iqy fenfibiiity 

Jenny was my only oracl e h er I placed 

between lord William's forrow and me : flie 
blunted the keenefs of his fufferings they 

made me unhappy, but blinded not my judg- 

» 

ment 1 felt, but I thought viftory 

was mine. 

Lady Sarah's letter had cured every pain 
of lord William. His joy (poke the lover 
* the whole evening I hoard only of 

love and lady Sarah, The next day when I 
called, Richard's countenance announced me a 
misfortune. The tears he could not fupprefs 
fpread the alarm over every fenfe— *r-I opened 
my lips, fear clofed them again. A letter 

he held in his hand. - 

" Whence 
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#< Whence your trouble-— —that letter .*■ 
#< Speak. — . — - 

He fell at my feet — - implored my forgive- 
jpcf a 



" For what ?• 



His confufion paffed into my heart. 

c< He had thoughtlefsly dropped a word to 

" lord Willam's fervant on tyiy Sarahs ill- 
w nc f s# 

c< Oh Richard ! what have you done ? 
4C where is my friend ? j ■ » ■■ 

And I ran to the door. 

*' This morning with the riling fun he 



«c 



got up then took his ■ horfe, and rode to 

4< London.*-*— This letter w^s found upon his 
« bed. 

I read the lette r . } i t calmed me. " His 

Ci word he will not break the man aniwers 

" for the lover— no danger will attend his jour- 
€C ney to London." Thefe were my reflexions. 
I drefied, and followed him here. I alighted 
at the Hummums. His lordfliip has been out 

thefe 



{ «$• 1 

thcfe tiro hbw* I vrill fee hinv—* Jenny, 

I durft not call upon you ■ I paflcd and 
repaffed before N— - h — .— : my courage fail- 
ed. The firft fury of your indignation I 

dreaded — ; — the encounter my heart was not 
prepared for. Let not your friendftiip for lady 
Sarah prejudice the kwer.*— ~-Ahfwer me not 
immediately— -thy vivacity thou woukkft re- 
pent in a cool hour — fpace thyfolf g tw the 
confeioufnefs of thy injuftice would force from 

thy lovely eyes. Write— but in the ftyle and 

feelings of my Jenny. 

Tilt-yard. 



P* S. I fend thee lord William's letter. 



Lord 



j 
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Lord William G~ to Captain F« 

Your filence on lady Sarah's fituation I thank 
you for, captain. The mortal anxiety I would 
have neceffarily laboured under, I could not 
have born— to your humanity I owe my life 
—this, as your own, is at all times at your 
command* 

Sarah is better, but is not yet well— my heart, 
too interefted in its hopes, may be deceived 
—my eyes and ears only can I truft for my Sa- ' 

rah's recovery. Her anfwer, and your joy kft 
night on the perufal of the Countefs P *s let- 
ter, weaken my fears— you would not have fmiled 
had lady Sarah been in danger — but I love I 
ftill apprehend— Tour friendfhip deferves my gra- 
titude—you muft not be unhappy on my fubjed, 

#dfe ^fe ^i ^fc ^fe dtt &l ^k 
^F • ^& ^r ^& ^* IF ^^» ^^f 

N. B. the reft of the letter wa» tofii off*. 



LET- 



I "] 



LETTER XLI. 



Sir C— B to the D— of G 



My Lord, 

"V^OUR counfel I cannot follow— you arc not 
a pattern for me : my heart dies away at 
the thought of a divorce. However true, this 
day, lady Sarah's hatred ; to-morrow lhe may 
change—a woman of her chara&er will at laft 
yield to her duty. My paffion indulges in 
that hope— a divorce would . deftroy it. 



Every day we forgive the miftrefs who betrays 
us ; why fhould not we the wife who repents ? 
The whims of men are not reafons to me— 
their folly I adopt not for wifdom. 



[ »53 3 

f Ti$ not lady Sarah's perfon, my lord, but her 
fenfibility I really adore — '• — not the wife but the 
friend I regret. In her fociety the dull hours of 
life flip unfelt away— (he talks, pleafure fills my 
heart — with her the laborious days of a courtier 
end in evenings of delight,-— Her wit, her ta- 
lents have a charm, a reality raptures have not : 
thefe, fancy fways : the former my reafon enjoys. 

Free as foon as forfaken your foul felt not 
the pangs of unfyccefsful love : you loft your 
|ady with the fame indifference you would 
have been robbed of a diamond of no value. 
Pleafure, with you, made up for chara&er— 
the contempt of the public the variety of your 
enjoyments filenced — regarcjlefs of the peer you 
oppofed the man to the ftrokes of gander, and 
the dutcbefS) whom more delicacy, and lefs haugh- 
tinefs in your temper, might have eafily recalled, 
few her bed proftituted to N — P — # 

The infidelity of your wife, my lord, wat 
your work — her feelings your indifference would 
not turn to your happinefs. — The flexibility you 
have fince fhown in your political life is the ef- 
fect 
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fcft of an immoderate ambition— had your dutcbefsy 
like the third of power,commandcd in your heart, 
you would have aded the lover, not the ty- 
rant, been the happieft of hulbands, not the 
contemptible tool of a w e You lived ii} 
open adultery, and boafted your libcrtinifm, yet 
relented, in your wife, the behaviour you was 
yourfelf publicly guilty of. — A divorce freed 
you— did it make you happy ?— No, Start not, 
my lord ; friendfhip will not flatter ; from me 
truth only can you hear. Your new & ***"% 
however amiable, graceful, and virtuous, will not 
make you happy— (he is your wif^ : the name 
is as ungrateful to your ear and difpofition as 
the gallows to the man who has juft com- 
mitted a murder. Your heart was not formed 
for tender fentiments — you are an abfolute ftran- 

^ 

ger to a generous paffion— you can neither hate 
nor love— inconfiftency is your character. Your 
taftcs have the fire of enthufiafm •, but its fits are 
as fhort as they are unnatural.— — Friends and 
miftrefles you have cherifiied in your bofom, 
then as thoughtlefsly negle&ed and undone* 
Our fouls are not alike, my lord. To conftancy 

I am 
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J am fated •, you arc to novelty of love and 

friendfliip I enjoy all the charms, I feel all the 
pains — you are infenfible of them — your indiffer- 
ence is your happinefs, it would be my torment 

I am, my lord, 

Your grace's 

Moft humble fervant, 



Privy-Gardens. 






LET. 



LETTER XLII 



fbe Count ef s P— to Captain F— . 



TllTtRE you not innocent, captain, yom> 
guilt I would excufe — the more feeling 
you are, the more allured is my happinefs, I 
did not expeft you fhould obey — a man of your 
fenlibility is eafily betrayed into pity and the 
defire of ferving the unfortunate. Had you 
brought lord William at lady Sarah's feet, my 
lips would have printed my forgivenefs upon 
yours, and my foul proved its approbation with 
raptures. Your fear of difpleafing is an affront 
on your Jenny— this is the real crime which calls 
for my anger, the other is a virtue I commend. 

You 
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You durft not to appear before me— my lover 
qucftions my generality ! — Whence that con- 
tempt of your Jenny ? true love never was inju- 
rious — you did not intend to offend — my heart 
tells me you did not. — Come— -your fault I will 
not think of — come— I have forgiven. 

N— H« 



LET- 



LETTER XLIII. 



'Lord William G to Captain F— . 



T 1 HIS whole day, dear captain, fear, hope, 
■*" and pleafure gave law to my heart — the 
fport of thefe different tumultuous paflions, I have 
lived the life they have forced upon me— man 
and lover by turns, the friend was unthought of 
—I yielded to the refiftlefs fury of the aftual af- 
fections of my foul — I forgot thee — forgive. 

With boots, whip in hand, and wrapped up 
to the chin in a great coat, I left the Hummums 
at nine, and with the fteps of anxiety walked to 

H h Many times was I nigh being 

elbowed 



^ZJ 
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elbowed *> the ground, or ma over by a coack 
—I thought, an4 faw nothing. As I was crofc 
fing Lcicefter fields, a young female fpirit flop- 
ped fhort before me, looked, then gazed, then 
exclaimed 

" Is it poffibk ? Lord William t~- 

I lowered my hat to my nofe, efcaped with a 
fide-leap, and running carelefsly faft rolled a 
man down the fteps. 'It was * foreigner, the 
very identity of the chevalier UEon. The fel* 
low is grown fat — he felt the fall, curfed in 
French, and put his hand to his fword. I curf- 
ed in Englifh, flourifhed my whip, and cleared 
the way. 

When I came to CoYtntry-ftrctt, timoflty 
talked— it was heard— I turned the head* The 
woman half limping and jumping followed me. 
Her features I did not iecoUedb-»<ber looks' 
threatened me with no evil—fhc begged with a 
friendly fign of her hand I would flop.— I com- 
plied 

* c Your light, my lord, has put me out of 
u breath*— It has furprifed me to the fhaking of 

^ every 



1 

I 
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" every limb— how you ftarc ! Don't you know 



(C 



me?« 



And (he fanned herfelf out of the unufual flut- 
ter of her fpirits. 

cc That cocked hat gave you a new face, 
" Mrs. D— . 

This* Mrs. D — is the indulgent mantua- 
maker, at whofe houfe lady Sarah and I — guefs 
the reft. 

" Say the trouble of your mind, my lord, and 
u not my hat.— 

She fmiled a concern. 

" So much conftancy is not, on my word, an 
M honour to you— only from his want of merit 
" a man can be the flave to his miftrefs— were 
" he cert ^n of pleating he would love, change, 
c< love and change again. Variety is the life 
* c of the fenfible, conftancy the ' hobby- horfe of 
[ " the fools. — Come, my lord, brighten thefe 
" heavy eyes, and^ make a new love— — ta 

the 
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« 

the fole antidote againft paffion and for- 



row.- 



<c I cannot, Mrs. D— -, I ftill adore lady Sa- 

" You ftill adore— what ! after fix months 
" enjoyment ? 



cc 



Ido«- 



" You are a wonder indeed — no lefs a won- 

4 

* der is lady Sarah — 'fix months ! and fhe has 
" not j;iven you your congi ! — I do not under- 

" ftand that. When I tell her of my amaze- 

" ment, Ihe anfwers like you, " I ftill adore 
" him." Half an hour ago (he told me the 
" very words again and again*— though from her 
<c lips, they are immenfely tedious— what's the 
" matter now ?— do you faint, my lord ? 

c< This morning only, dear D—n, 1 learnt lady 
" Sarah was ill — however certain her danger was 
paft, I could not remove fear froih my heart 
•—your converfation with her has made me 
!! happy— her " I adore him ftill" convinces me 

M "of 



«c 
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" of her health— plcafure feized too fuddenly ort 
c< my fenfes 

" How happy lady Sarah to have fuch a 
" lover 1 

" How happier I to have fuch a miftnefs I— 
you know not half her charm s -' 



cc 



*' Your tranfports, my lord, arc lady Sarah's 
u — I am delighted to hear you. — My fatire on 
€t conftancy was a ffiare ifty cufiofity laid for 
* you* I had a mind to rfcad your thoughts— 
€i with me you would not have been falfe — too 
€t many proofs you have had of my fidelity to 
u fufpe& me of treachery. 

tc Dobs lad? Sarih really tove At as fmich 
«ail do face ? nn-i .!*« 

<c She is moire tender — yDu more palfionate.— 
+* Howerfef foelihg, decency i* a mh lady Sa- 
M rah rci^eft^— love in a mail of your 4ge and 
*' rank knows no cheek— -yew irftf>atieiTcft furj^ 
w egpnffioM* are the free flights of uncontrolled 

Several 
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i ' 

Several people entering the alley in which 
v we were retired, the fenfible Mrs. D— begged 
I would immediately call upon her in Old Bond- 
ftreet. 

" You will not regret the hours you ftay 
in my houfe. — Let this affurance revive your 
heart—indulge the thought of an approach- 
ing happinefs*- 



cc 
cc 



■ i m,p i n 



This fhe whifpered. I prefled her hand— ■ 
fpoke my gratitude in my looks, and promifed 
to go. 

## # # # 

i& *i^ ^n* ^f 

1 durft not, captain, pafs by H— h— — . 

Prudence was fo new a conceit, that having but . 
thee for a friend in tny heart, and thou paffion a- 
gainft thee, it might, after a few ftruggles, "have 
given way to my natural indifcretion. I took 
Marybone-ftreet — ftopped— went on — ftopped 
again-— could not help returning to have a view, 
, though diftant, of SaraVs prifon. Ever thought- 
Ids when (he is the objeft of my reveries, I had 
almofi: reached the odious houfo wh» thou ca- 

M 2 meft 
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mcft in my mind. — " If any difafter happens, 
faid I to myfelf, " he will fufFer with me." 



For thy (ake I flew back, turned the firft ftreet, 
and got to Mrs. D . She was not yet ar- 
rived. I afked for Mifs Fanny, the lady trea- 
furer of two old rich noblemen's purfe. 

4< Heavens !" exclaimed Mifs Fanny, with 
the painful Hammering of fear — and darting 
two paces back— 

" Is it lord William or his (hade ? 



And (he croffed herfelf. 

" That popifti talifman, Fanny, has no power 
c< over a devil like me. — 

And my lips convinced her I was not a 

fpirit. 

" Really alive ! that's odd enough after ha- 
* c ving been thought hanged, drowned, and pi- 
" ftoled out of life.— — 

She ulhered me into the well known appart- 
ments. On entering them I fighed— not one 

part 
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part was there in them which did not call z 
plcafure to my mind — not one corner in which 
cafch fenfe had not enjoyed its particular delights. 
Of the pad tranfports my.mepiory renewed the 
fenfibility — —foon my heart partook of its de- 
lirium 1 breathed defire, and wilhed for 

Sarah. 

Fanny faw my foul in my fighs, and rap* 
turea in my enlivened eyes.—— 



cc 



Sit down by me, ,my lord.- 



And (he placed herfelf on a fopha. 

The loving creature had mimicked l my Sa- 
rah's voice with fuch zh as to poflefs my 
whole attention. I would not fee Fanny, but 
liftened as if in hope of a fecond invitation 
from Sarah. 



: Fanny then thought her viftory certain- 
from my trouble flie expected her triumph.- 



Whilft I remained in fufpence flie drew the win- 
dow-curtains down. The darknefs favoured her 
•the illufion was then absolutely againft me. 

Fanny 



Fanny called— I was decerned— anfwered Sarah 
—panted,' and was loft in pteafure. 

# . # # # # 

Nature and imagination agreed to betray mq 

Fanny's careffes confirmed the error 

When myfelf again, I repented not.— 

Fanny is at the bewitching days of the firft 

kift » her bloom fpeaka her heakh, her mo- 

tions her fenfibilky* her accent lady Sarah «~» 
this caufed my tranfports : I was not guilty. 

^P ^F ^^ ^P ^P 

«.• 

Your delicacy, captain, will perhaps exclaim 
againft my pleafures * or, if the circumftance I 
was in txpiatcs for them m your jud^pmu 
you will hardly forgive my indifference for the 
miftake I made—* u Fanny was not Sarah"-— 

true F . But at that time you yourfetf 

would have enjoyed Jenny in the arms of Fanny. 
Neither you nor I are aftuated by the reafon of 
the Infenfible — we do not argue, think, and 
cbmpare, when we feel, and our hearts beat 
to pleafure— in your clofet you arc a man— at 
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Mr?. D-rr-n-^ ? B, with Fanny, and th* idea of 
Jenny you would haw been a fever.—— 



M*. P i camt. On her brow wandered 
the talkative joy of a bearer of good news— 
in her countenance my happinefs was written. 

u Lady Sarah h impatient to be yours, my 
c< lord.— Although her fervants are ordered on 
** perpetual watch, her weaknefs is a fecurity 
" they feem to rely upon. v Be CQQl* ?nd an at- 
" tempt to free her will not be attended with 
*' invincible obftacles. Mrs. B— - and I will, 
M if needful, operate miracles in your favour. 
?' Her ladyfliip's caufe is all my feat's — we will 

fuppprt it, aad mafc yotu hflppy.- 



cc 



? c Cannot I fee her ?■ 



*< Thou indifcreet man— no.— Leave wotnea 
u to command the events which mud defeat 
H the jealoufy of their tyrants. A lover is too 
** heedlefi to be trufted with the important 
f * 4>ufin«fs. It requires an indifference you 
& cannot affume, a coolnds you cannot have, 

"an 
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!' an art you cannot endure. From nothing we 
" may create an opportunity — with you the 
" moft conclufive is of no ufe. 

• " Your word is an oracle, dear D— , I will be 
** ruled— but— 



" I will hear no hu$ % my lord.- 



• * w 

m r — • « 

" Is not my Sarah longing for my pre- 

» '* 

" fence ? >-• » 



" She is,- 



" She would hot oppofe an interview — can- 
*• not fuch a one be contrived as not to be 
" fufpefted ? 

" An interview !— thoughtlefs lord ! to what 
" end ? the firft (hall be the end of her (la- 
it very -no other interview will we think 

« of. 

Mrs. B entered the room. All foftnefs 

in her courtefies. — She whilpered Mrs. D , 

a loud laughter was the anfwer. At her eager 
looks at me I thought the woman mad, 

V Juft 



[ **9 1 
« Juft like bis pi6hir<>-*ather hhndfotoiSr— 

And with an honeft blufh {he courtefied a- 

i 
• - - «•• • 

gain. 



i< 



Is this a friend of yours, Mrs. D- 



" 'Tis Mrs. B lady H '& waiting wo* 

" rpan, my lord. 

I welcomed her with a falute on each cheek. 

Mrs, B , in the confufion my lips had 

put her in, lifped a compliment I did not 
hear. 



« r- 



c< This letter, my lord- 



I fmiled, and led her to a feat. 

My vanity, captain, was pleafed with the 

unfeigned admiration of Mrs. B lefs for the 

fake of the weight it added to her concern for 
lady Sarah and me, than of the private enjoy* 
ment of my felf-love. However infignificant the 
flatterer, the moft modefl man is fenfiblc of his 

praife— is it a fault ? I know not. If one;, I 

have it. , 

With 
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With a fide lode at Mrs. B~-~~, who vn» ftill 
eying me from hea4 to foot, I Opened the letter. 
Here it is. 



. V 



to Lord William G- 

M te • » 

Thy arrival, William, I this minute enjoy— 
it may prove daagenws tQ pijr future peac*— 
I will think but of the prefent : I know thee 
near me, I am contented. Heakh, which ha$ 
been fo unexpeftedly reftored me, is the prefage 
of happier days— I have not been faved to be 
miferable — thy prefence sojifirms my hopes 
—not long fhall we be parted. — I will fee my 
William, then no other wHh than for thy life 
{hall J have to form. 



Keep at Mrs. D>— — *s. Bdieve what the wo? 
men wHl ttU thee from me, and a£t as they wtlj 
dira&. 

Adieu. 

. * i 

* 4 

$4*4fl B ■ . 



H H- 



I drew 



t m i 

I drew near Mis. B<*"-~*, $nl taking her hand 

m tninc "" * » 

<c I will not difjpwte the authority lady; Sarafy 
f c gives you over me— fhe bids ,ipe to obey— ^ 
jawill. — ;' % 

And ia a kifs on her forehead I exprefled my 
gratitude for the fervices ihe had done me. 
This manner of . thanking was acceptable to 

Mrs. B -. The continuation of her lifpiiijg. 

and the alternative rife and fall of her colour, 
laid her heart open before me — - 1 cguld not 
miftake the inward emotion* 

Nature and pride, captain, am omftamly on 
th* watch for enjoyments — — nature end pride 
dtftatc to every heart, fway -o^er every head.—- 

In me Mrs. B did not behold lord WU-* 

Jiam, but the lover of the fenfible, delicate* vir* 

m » 

tuous lady Sarah. The greater fter sfteem for 
her ladyfhip, the higher I rofe in her opinion-— 
I was not a man, but a being of a fuperior ex- 
cellence.-——— 

The 
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The woman my prefcncc affcfts is intitled to 
a reward — the compliment her fenfibility pays 
me is the more flattering as it is free, difinter- 

efted, totally the genuine laity of nature 1 

words or gold are not its proper return — : — 



feelings for feelings ■ I know of no other. 

m • # # # ' # 



Mrs, B is thirty, but her heart has the 

pantings of eighteen, and her eyes the tran- 
fient fpark of pleafure, which in a prude tells 
you — " You may." And then — " Stop— 
you muft not.*' This language, captain, is 
more inviting than that of a coquet. This calls. 

you openly to raptures the former is like 

a fumptuous banquet laid before you, and of 
which you cannot partake — a continual temp* 
tation. To fhare in the trouble you have 

caufed, is the only blifs : this your heart, 

the other your fenfes enjoy. 



Mrs. 
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Mrs, D , a perfeft connoifleur in human 

frailties, faw the fymptoms of tendernefs on 

Mrs. B ■ *s features, thofe of pleafurc 

in mine. A look fhe caft at me declared 

her remark I fmiled ■ flie left us 

alone. 

" Tell me, dear Mrs. B the caufe of 

€< your i;everie---a lover ? ■ 

And I fat by her. 



cc 

cc __ 
cc 



You yourfelf, my lord, was its objedt 
— Your figure has a charm which ex- 



cufes lady Sarah I thought of you both— 

w and wifhed you happy. 

The M and wiflied you happy" was half loft 

in one figh totally in an involuntary 

heave of her bofom. Her hand mechanically 
touched mine •, I carried it to my lips— 



cc 



My lord !■ 



And with the real blulh of modefty (he drew 

it back. Then perceiving Mrs. D was not 

with us, flic arof c 

"Good 
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" Good God ! where is Mrs. D— ?- 



Fear in a woman, captain, is the fure omen 
of her fall. * 



c * You are not afraid of me, dear 



The queftion added to her trouble. 



cc 



Why fhould I, my lord ? 



Thefc words were not exprefled- — her looks 
were more true : in them the " I fear you, my 
lord," was eafy to be read. 

" If you do not, whence this trembling — 
<c this fudden red in your cheek ? 

The trembling, and the red increafed ftill 
She turned her head to the door, then to me 
— — I pitied the decent amorous woman. 
<c She loves thee 5 be not ungenerous,** cried my 
grateful foul. I heard, obeyed, and— 

" Heavens ! my lord ! is it poflible ?— 

" that haltfU*tefe lip* 



One figh. 

"Ler 



t m si 

" Let ft* go- 



4MMM 



. J 



She did not ftruggle to get free from, my 
arms. 

cc Remember lady Sarah- 



" You love me, dear B- 



# 



" O nature, nature !• 
We fell on the fopha. 



* 



I have known, captain, a woman, whole 

» 

Virtue Was. really unqueftionable, miftaking at 
quadrille guineas for counters-— -I have known 
4 duke of ftrift honour proftituting his cha- 
racter 
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rafter to a file dejeye — I love lady Sarah—yet 
twice in the fame day — with Mrs, B— I will 
exclaim " O nature, nature !" 



Old Band-facet. 



4 

/ 



LET- 



LETTER XLIV. 



Lady Sarah B— - to the Countefs P — . 



HPHE fear of death, Jenny, made no change 
■*■ in my heart : its affe&ions were ftill the 
fame— without a remorfe I would have launch- 
ed into eternity. Though a friend to reli- 
gion* I do not believe in a God angry at foibles 
he himfelf is the author of — with that inconfiften-. 
cy my reafon charges him not. Men have made 
the Deity fpeak — ii* his name they have efta- 
blifhed laws — thefe nature contradicts — I know 
no difference between God and nature. 



N 



Order 



1 



/ 
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Order in fociety is neceffary were mankind 

permitted to aft as they fhould like, no longer 

could they fubfift in their political life all 

would enjoy none think of a felf-denial : But 

that neceflity of order has created all the vices 
we are infefted with. Perpetually obliged, to 
belie our hearts, our tongue never told truth 
— low ojnpiftg was c^led pjydwe, ?"d hypo- „ 
crify virtue— decency was ordered to attend li- 
bertinifm, aiid devotion to whet the dagger of 
(lander. The form of man was changed •, his 
nature remained the fame. The generate and 
the fenfible, Jenny, cannot have the watchful- 
nefs of the indifferent, or artful bafe minded 
fouls— they will fometimes fear abeve moraljfy 1 
and the opinion of men— life or death, honour 
or infamy, they wiH often ftorn to gratify a 
pafflon. The tamed Hon lofcs not its fiercenefe.' 

* • 

Although for many years he licks the hand 

which feeds and fetters him, he may in one 

fetal hour refbrtie his native fpirits, forget and 

deftroy. Man is that Won. Tho chains he 

wears are linked up to the note of his paffions 

afy when unfeeling— -intolerable when love, 

ambition, 
I 
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ainUttatr, errry, or avarice commands tn his 
heart. PAffioti, detr Jenny, Kke aft acute pwn, 
cannot be conceded ~~ it ha* ici ftiootiftgi and 
frenvf. w- 5Fou 4b aoc fcold me fbf having the 
headach — be as indulgent for the Mxktkt tf 
my mind — its difcafes none can avoid. 

An hundred times, Jenny, have I told my- 
felf what you rcmonftratedto me yefterday. The 
virtues of Sir C— -, and the honour of my fa- 
mily, are inceflantly in my memory— not one 
hour paffes without my thinking of the levity of 
youth — often do I realize the apprehenfions of 
lord William's indifference — it may happen he 
may ceafe to love me — the poffibility (hikes me 
with horror — the mifer knows he fliall di e 
does he difcontinue to hoard up money, and 
ftarve through the fear of want ? — Reflect on all 
the different characters of men — • you will find, 
three minutes given to wifdom for twenty days 
devoted to folly. This is our natural ftate, 
Jenny — the why ? neither you, nor I, nor no- 
Bddjr knows. 

V H 

* ' N % P.S. 
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♦ 

P. S. Mrs. B— and lord William are racking 
their wits far my efcape — many plots have been 
thought of, none yet fixed upon. He. longs for 
an interview— r-fo do I — may he find the time ! 
he alone muft find it. 

Adieu. 



» • 



LET- 



LETTER XLV. 



Sir C— *B— ^ to J — P-*- Efquire, 



Dear John, 



I 



Have confulted my friends in high life- 



^■■y 



all advife a divorce, or wonder I am not 

w 

\ 

yet free-* — none defend the unfortunate lady 
Sarah*— her foibles, however justifiable, none 

excufe.-r They laugh at my irrefplution, 

and call me a fool every one of them, 

John, envies the opportunity I have to 



cc 
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gpt rid of a wife — " would I were you ! would 

I were you, Sir C ! how quickly I 

would be free from that plague of my life !" 
This is the anfwer moft of thofe unfeeling un- 
happy wretches have given me. Nature has loft 

all her rights in their hearts they take wives 

not to be happy, but great or profligate with 
impunity. Riches or power order the partners 
of their beds«r— inclination, temper, virtue, they 
never think of — yet they will complain if they 

are nerther loved nor dfceemed extravagant 

pride ! they are men — fo are thofe who with a 

cool mind meditate the ruin of their country — 

who, to Mtsfy their foQ:, fat* a maid to infamy 

w ho never fhed a tear over the miferable — 

they all are men thus, John, may they be 

called by the thoughtlefs, but y*m and 1 will 
not fee in them the charafter of humanity. 

* ■ • * ♦ > 

They are awmfrer* formed by a bad education, 
and the baft 1 renal foufe of their governors. 
They are not taught rtwr reciprocal duties be- 
tween man and man, but their powers to violate 
them.— Affluence and 1 flattery harden therr foull 

•—they 



**m? ittf dHi » f*ty>***G#fle«flfy is t 
ftfertger t6 to ftcatt*««-*fl*ei* foifltt art «6 
faults— "th* flfeft fftfigm&5*tt fteilty m otW« 
is a crime.— —They command happinefs, and 
will procure none — •A6 ttf&rc of that proud, opu- 
lent, mercilcfs mob of St. James ; to thee, dear 
/ohfl, I CSh Write my feelings— —by thee I can 
be anfwered as a man. 

Of pleafing lady Sarah I have no hopes- 
having unfeignedly declared her indifference fhe 
is now in my hands like an ufelefs purfe of gold, 
which, if beftowed on an indigent, would make 
him happy. Would you, dear John, keep that 
purfe, when, of no fervice to you, it would end 
the mifery, or prevent the death of a man ?— 
I love lady Sarah — 'tis not a reafon to enflave 
her — might I indulge every paffion I would be 
a tyrant— the temptation would ever be follow- 
ed with- the defire to pofTefs. Lady Sarah is 

as free as I am — I have, dear John, unknown 
id hi r f enjoyed raptures in another's arms 
, will a murderer impeach a murderer ? — I was a 
man, and made no defence—if I am innocent, 

nay 
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\ nay. a man of honour in the eye of the polite 
world, Jiow can lady Sarah be guilty ? a di- 
vorce would be unjuft— I will not think of it. 

Adieu. 



C— B- 

Privy-Gardens. 



LET- 



LETTER XL VI. 



Lord William G to Captain F- 



TN the happy difguife of a young fprightly K- 
A bertine milliner, I have commended my way 
to lady Sarah's apartments. — I — moderate your 

curiofity, captain, for this minute Mrs. B 

is covering me with the leaves of a, thoufand 
rpfes. I am the fhrine which calls for all her 
devotion — the thought of any other deity fhe 

has not. She plays — fmiles thus (he prays 

I hear her never was my godhead 

deaf to the wanton wifhes of an handfome wo- 
man.— this paper is full of flowers— they are 
*•■—•< • 
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in her bofom— an other handful flying at 

I mull— furely my gratitude to Mrs. B is 

no infidelity or offence to Sarah— a kifs ! — X 
will return it. 



Adieiw 



LET- 



LETTER XLVTL 



The Countefi P to Lady Sarah B. 



nr^HE return of captain F has revived 

"*■ the dying, fpark of concern in my 
lord's breaft. The man* by peremptorily re- 
filling his half ftarved tranfports, I had forced 
Ut thmw off the maflfe of fatfc regard* *nd fimore 
an everlafting hatred againft me. No sMrr 4k| 
he plague me with his prefence— no more mur- 
der my understanding with his ftupicf attempts 
at wit — no more expofe my pride to a bfulh 
by calling me his lady— -I was abfotutdy happy 
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in his indifference and forgetfulncfs. Though a 
coxcomb, he believes it— that certainty has a- 
larmed his felf-love, and this whetted his paffion 
of revenge. When that paflion pofiefies the heart 
of a daring coward, the blows he will ftrike, 
hidden in the dark recedes of his diflembling 
foul, a noble fpirit cannot fufpeft — at the very 
minute he fmiles; a dagger may lay you lifelefs 
at his feet. Such a fate I don't fear from lord 
P — , the boldnefs neceffary to be a villain he has 
no more than the wit to be a rogue. Like 
children, intent on a half mifchief, whom the 
fudden prefence of their matter frightens into 

filence and good nature, lord P would b^ 

as eafily, by me, or any other perfon, looked 
or fpoke into the fenfe of his infignificancy and 
the care of his dear felf. 

Hear how the fellow talked, threatened, and 
keep from laughing, if poffiblc. 

Wearied of the topics of drefs, cards, and 
politics, the eternalfubjefts of fools and knaves, 
I l^ft lady B— 's rout at ten laft night, and 

came 
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came- here to indulge in the privacy of- rtiy own 
thoughts. On entering my apartment I was 

whifpered that lord P .waited for me in my 

drawing room. The, afiurance of the man a- 



. 4 *J - • •■ ' ■<** 



mazed, but did not trouble me. "I will exert 
" his' patience," faid I $p my waiting woman, 
and I ftepped to my clofet. I put off the un- 
eafy attire of vanity, and flipped on the difha- 
bille of pleafure. Twice hi& lordfhip vthtufed 
to the door, twice he found k bolted, and re- 
ceived no anfwer. Infenfible of his difpleafure, 
I took De Verges kttre contre la raifon, read. Half 
an hour, then lent to know what were his lord- 
lhip's commands. The novfclty of the meflage 

offended the man's felf-importance he was 

ftruck dumb— but anger warming his heart, he 
fwore, and followed my woman. His fuper- 
cilious looks of contempt I returned with an im- 
pertinent fneer. 

cc To keep me fo long in waiting ! — you ufe 
" me exceedingly ill, Madam. 



cc 



Why 
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<' Why do you cMnpUsa, irhieo you: was it 
liberty to go i. 



« -.^-m. 
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For the firft time, lord P— — felt my anfwer, 
and coloured. He curfed, and gave me a name 
my pen will not write. His TcurrUity I defpifed, 
and with the energy of an avowed fuperiority, 
alked the caufe of his vlfit. 

" Tell k immediately, Sir ; I have no time 
"to trifle wlty.-" 



n « n » 



P 's mean ibul fhrunk jand yielded to the 
fbtelinefs of mine. His confufion I hated 
more than his perfon~a man of no refolution is 
the mod contemptible in my eye. — I could not 
help making him fenfible of it. Then be faced 
me for ten minutes, and explained, with an 
aftonifhing firmnefs, his fufpicions againft me— 
the violation of my duty he elucidated to the 
entire conviftion of my heart — that heart he 
did not read ■ . ....». 



cc 
cc 



You are my hufband, my lord, but are 
you a man ? v 

This 
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This fikm^d Jiiw ^m, Jfe wptfd t4k, 
to*e \kd his tongue, He thought proper 
10 forget my ^ueftjpn, and with the. confident* 
of * hew ,,-,,. 

" Towr heart w*a undoubtedly another's— or 
* 4 elfe you would, have lored mc j » " > * 

u Did you know yourfelf, my lord, you would 
* not draw the foolifh confcquence. I may 
a delplfe you and yet be free — no neceffity is 
c< there for a new pafflon to enforce my diflike of 
a you. — o— • 

The mpre true what I faid, the higher his in- 
dignation arofe— it knew no bounds, and I was 
ftormed with a torrent of abufe. He talked 
of a divorce ; I laughed and defied him. Grow- 
ing at kft impatient of his impertinences, I took 
him by the fhoulder and made him whirl about 
towards the door— he refitted— -I threatened him 
with my fan— in his trouble he probably miftook 
it for a piftol— he (hrieked, and away he ran. 

^F " a 7P f ^^ ^* ^^ 

m m m m m 

Had 
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Had I not worn the name of P , fuch a 
fcene would have amufed me — but a fool in my 
hufband ! — I was heartily vexed and out df 
humour. — Were the public convinced I was fa- 
crificed to the ambition of my parents, who, to 
ftrengthen themfelves with the intereft of 
this powerful family, overlooked my hap- 
pinefs, and left me no other choice than to obey, 
I would be infenfible of an evil I have not- 
brought upon me— but who will charge parents* 
with fuch inhumanity ? Nature rifes againft the* 
thought — thoufand inftances are not proofs for 
good men— no difcouragement to the bad — the 

vidtim though innocent is hardly pitied. 

**fF 'i^ *^ *^ 

* * 

When I hear a virtuous woman praifed, I al- 
ways efteem her hufband — : from him proceeds 
the reputation fhe enjoys. Did his bad quali- 
ties overbalance the good, lefs honeft and defend- 
ing would his wife be. 

Soldiers, commanded by a humane, (kilful 
general, do their duty with alacrity, and defert 
not — led by an haughty, ungenerous man, they 
drop their arms in battle, forget their oath, 

and 
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■ 

*o& fty t# f t hsir qaore bououful enemy — thua is 
wmaa % ixm»i « a tetter. 

When the fpirit of contradiftfon prevails ih 
male or female characters, what but love can 
(both the provoking temper into moderation ? 
"What hufband will fuffer the indifcreet afler- 
tions of his wife what wife thofe of her huf- 
band, if they are both rich and indifferent ? 
— Unlefs a powerful intereft dictates our behavi- 
our, none will fubmit — who will obey when he 
can command ? Not I. 

Adieu. 

N- H . 

P. S. A letter * from thee — I hate thee, Sa- 
rah, for not having ient for me : of all things I 

would have liked to fee lord William G in 

the drefs of a milliner. " He looked fo gay, 
" fo coquettilh, fo much like the character he 
" afted, that you are almoft afraid his heart par- 
** took of it.'*— A young man, Sarah, affumes na- 
turally that fpirit — if paffion forces another upon 

# That letter was not in the pocket-book. 
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him, as it is not his own, it is but momentary, 
Scold not ? dear Sarah ; the man who loves thee 
cannot have the levity of youth. — Thy hopes of 
being foon free I welcome. Efcape, love, and 
be happy. 



LET- 



LETTER XLVIII. 



Lard William G—_ „ to Captain F- 



TNDULGfe the pride or pafiion of a woman, 
and vfhe fhall be your's. Her chara&er is 
then at your difpofal : you may modify it at 
pleafure. Your manners fhe will imitate, your 
morals applaud, your opinions adopt. What 
ihe fancied before a fupreme blifs, will change 
into an exquifite evil — virtue or vice (he will 

alternately facrifice to your whims ; — A hand- 

fome man dpesr fometimes fail when an ugly fel- 
low futceeds — why that ? The fdwiier talks to 
the fcnfes, this to the heart— his triumph is lefe 

O 2* rapid, 
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rapid, but much more flattering and durabl 
the imprefEons he gives, like infcriptions upon 

brafs, are everlafting * know women, and 

always to you they will fay Yes. 

#' dk ^ 4Kb ^fe ^t dfc Hk & 
^^F ^^F ^^r ^^s ^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^ 

So refolved on depriving me of the fight of 

lady Sarah were the prudent dames D and 

B , that for two days my prayers were 

thrown away, as thofe of the papifts upon their 
wooden faints. One word only they returned to 
my moil earneft entreaties ; and that wofd was 
the inexorable NO. 

To complain, bribe, or threaten, would have 
availed me nothing. As both loved and pitied 
lady Sarah, ordinary methods were not likely to 
fucceed. 

" I am too proud,* fajid I to.Mss. D— , 



" to beg again what lady Sarah will not gragt 
€€ — >her indifference is evident in her conftant 
«' denial— her * letters declare a dying paffion— 

* Thefe letters I could not read. Had the audio* fiwour* 
ed me with the interview I publicly pegged of hjm, they 
would have been printed.— — Very likely {hey will be fo, 
when I have learned to read them. 

"flic 
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« flic lo*e* me no more though my heart 

«« bleeds at her incoaftancy, I am a man 



And taking no notice of her amazement, I 
relumed with the yoice of refolutiiwi" 

u I am a irian, and will be free-- 

♦« What a language ? Are you mad, my lord? 
*« —You will be See!" b it thus you repay lady 
«* Sarah's facet* paffion for you ?— -"You will be 
♦• free !" far from your Noughts is the odious 
" wifh— tell me that death only can make you 
«* free, and I Will bdievfe : — 

- * She hm* itae* Mrs, D 

«' Good God! how you talk! lady Sarah 
« hates you ! — Is an excels of love the proof of 
« hatred ?-J-Ungenerous lord !—-— poor lady Sa- 
« rah !-— - 

And her eyes were inftantly bedewed with 
tears. I minded not her tears. 

" As you are not a lover, Mrs. D— , you 

£ cannot be my judge. I fee reality where eveh 

-pro- 
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lc probability does not ftrike you—— had yoii 
" my heart, my indignation would be yours.— 

And I affurhed the carelefs countenance of a 

fop. Surprife froze Mrs. D -s tongue; 

She looked at me I was before a pier-glafs 

playing with a lock of my hair, and admiring 
the frelhnefs of my teeth. My ridiculous 'beha- 
viour aflfe&ed . her fenfibly — no- ldngef <iicHhe 
queftion my indifference — Ihc was utterly con- 
vinced 1 loved not lady Sarah. 



You was ever falfe, my lord ; with the in- 
genuity of youth you concealed a perfidious 
heart — pleafure, not lady Sarah you adored.— 
V How unfortunate lady Sarah ! how difiem- 



cc 
<< 
It 



" bling man !« 



TJie reproach pierced my foul — though frorii 
Mrs. D— — I felt it. 

" Never was J falfe, Madam , ■ 



" Are not you fo this inftant ? 1 will not 

:" upbraid you with a few caprices, although ex- 
€C tremely indelicate" in the lover of lady Sarah 
♦*r c —the fenfes have wants love or reafon cannot 

^ c always 



cc 

cc 
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u always oppofe— but how can I excufe your opi- 
nion of lady Sarah, and the refolution you have 
made ? Is it generous to charge your miftrefs 
<c with inconftancy, when in your favour fhe for- 
<c gets her honour, forfakes her family, defpifes 
" all that fhould be dear and facred to a woman 
" of her fcnfibility ? This very minute Ihe ftu- 

" die's the means to make you happy fhe 

" fmiles on the hufband fhe intends to betray — 
" an enemy to deceit, what muft (he not fuffer ! 
c< —Yet you are infenfible of it ! — O ! lord Wil- 
liam, my heart is in agony for lady Sarah.— 
From you fhe did not expeft a dagger 



cc 
cc 



This laft expreflion was nigh putting me off 
my guard — I was moved, and could not diffem- 
ble it. How eloquent woman when her heart 
dictates ! — the feelings of a woman of pleafure 
are an honour to nature — her heart is open 
to every virtue— in her vice is an incident, and 
not a character. 

Fearing that lady^Sarah would not undiftraft- 
ed hear the murdering tale, fhould it be related 
fo her, I allured Mrs. D— — , that only a full 

convidion 



cbnvi&xm of fcfly Smtfs tatffareiifie *d»te 
makfe rat a wtafy *>*ha&at beiratp. 

II 
" That convi&ion you never inall have — (he 

is too true, too loving, and you too amiable 

— to you her heart is fated for life — you 

could queftion her tendernefs ! — She has not 

your heart, my lord— rlhe would fcorn to fu- 

fpeft you. 



4C 
<C 
<C 



* She mtg^it fcfe a* * — ft* *d(ft% 'not v %fc * 
« k crimed hftyt*ye— I tttfttft ftHgfoe>-~-*. Met 
"yttifon fe not teifl, <ttr fhfe tfodld fee fti* ;**— 



" She will not lofe you- 



" That fear true love would brave— -ihe loye$ 
* 4 mc not. 



m Hdfltft vh tht dangers* 



■ tm fc 



" I fee aone* — Since <Sar*h thinks of them, I 

" am hated, — = 

"tDuTfploc is akioft ready for executi o n — 
« c yow jfflpaiieace may difcowr .k— wak A'fciy 



•MMMpAmp* 



? ^ day 
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«* ***-*&$ 4tcifiMk ft twwr <Bwmw q^c Oi . my 

"* St|S WiA %3: CWffefAv 

^ No mare, Madam •, thatwfli Confirms Tor 
•« indifference, and my tdbluttan. — > — 

« My lord !- — — 

I would not hear -, and with all the features 
of anger and indignation threw myTelf Into my 
clofet. 

u What an obftinate animal is a lover ! How 
*' blind V how fooli(h ! — I muft comply with his 
*' fancy, but direft it, elfe his rafhnefs will haften 
* c their ruip. 

After this foliloquy, of which my ear did not 
Jofe one wordy Mrs. D left the dining-room. 

Thus with art, captain, I forced Mrs. D- — r 
f* fcrve me. Her attachment to lady Sarah 
realized almoft her doubts of me.— She did not 
Jcnow but I might be unfaithful— wearied of an 

unfortunate 
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unfortunate paffion — then the natural ftcklenefs 
•f youth, which ever puts a word or two when 
obstacles prevent our enjoyments — this Mrs.D— 
was too fenfible not to confitfer and apprehend 
-—(he obeyed her fears, and went to lady Sarah. 

She had not been gone twenty minutes before 

Mrs. B appeared. — Sleep feizes on my fenfes, 

my eyes fay I muft not write. 



Adieu. 



Old Bond-ftreet. 
One in the morning. 



\ 



LET- 



LETTER XLIX. 



Lord William G 



In Continuation, &c. 



M 



RS. B came from lady Sarah to rea- 

fon me into patience and difcretion. 

As well might fhe have attempted to wafh white 
a native of Negroel*md,or make 3 generous man 
of the D^'of B^-^ Faithful to the charg? 
given her, fhe fpoke — fpoke — but fpoke only — 
fhe convinced me not. To her I did not fay ? 
" lady Sarah hates me,' 5 but " I love, and will 

fee her." The heart o£ Mrs. B I had tatight; 

to feel ftrongly from her own fenfations 

ihe knew the impetuofity of mine— like me 

Ihe 
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flic had been paffionate and thoughtlefs— - like me 
forgot her duty— nay, repented not. 

Her fear for my fafety, not for lady Sarah's, 
gave a life to her eloquence — fhe painted the 
dangers with their own colours — I faw every 
obftacle as it was. — Sir C — perpetually in the 
houfc— Jacjy H^^pferpetually inquifitive and 
anxious — the partitulaTS of eAch impediment 
were a new fuel to my defires — furrounded with 
life and death, lady Sarah had the value of the 
famous golden tieete — flie was worthy of all ffiy 
ambition, love, and courage. 

« 1 lota?*" acclaimed i— .« I will fee and car- 
*< ry.off the lovely prey. 



.ta*^M» 



*' If you do, I fliatt fee ftnx no tttorc>— 

I thought it juft, captain, to deceive Mrs. 
B— -. — . A No at this inftanj would have made 
her miferabler— jny paft pleasures with her forced 

a Yes from me I could not vex the woman 

yhio had made me happy. 

*Yow 



cc 



( MJ ) 

" Yo« wiH fee rps, dgajc B ■■ . i . ■ » Never flbali 
your geiiewfity fcic paid with ingtatttudq— r 
excufe a paffion I cannot conquer.—— 



Mrs. B— fighed, looked lovi ng * ■■■ * but 
thought of Sarah, and did hcrfelf jwftke. 



" I cannot complain -**I yielded ~~ you pro- 
* mifed nothing*~ak*s !w 



■^^^w^ 



And fhe leaned againft my bofom. 

€c My own felf," refumed flie with, tears in 
her eyes, " I muft and will difregard— -will dif- 
" regard !— ptoo unnatural is the ficrifice— * 

## # # # 
i f^ ^i* ^i*« ^i* 

- 1 • 

.# * # $ # 

#^ & ^ ^e. -~ 

^W*^ ^1* ^IV^ ^1* 

r Mrs. B^_'s affeflion for me prevailed at 
lafr over the Ipve of her oswa fgl f — -> i fo go- 

* I have fag* obliged: to fcav« out two page*, which 
*tece w/ittea with ftch a characlo; as tie author o&iljr coujd 
decipher. 

neroufly 
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neroufly forgot the woman to aft the lover — 
my happinels became her fole concern. 

" When you are happy — I fhall be lefs mife- 
« rable :. 

I kifled her hand. 



CC 
€C 



CC 

cc 



cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 



*1 



Do not fliow your gratitude, or I fhatt be 

weak again — look not— talk not kifs not 

" this hand— your touch — your expreffions will 

cc make me ungenerous 1 will think but of 

myfelf— r-be fenfible but of my lofc for 

your owa fake, my lord, awake not the woman 

cc in me- let me not remember the paft rap- X^^ 

" tures help me againft myfeHv left my afiift- 

iC ance I fhould deny you. Make ufe of the 

hour my reafon gives you put not off to 

the next your vifit to. lady Sarah 1 may re- 
pent, and throw fuch obftacles in your way 

as to deftroy the hope of ever feeing her I 

iC love, miftrtjft me generality my heart tells wt 

cc is a folly 1 may believe my heart — 

" Were not my foul totally lady Sarah's, it 
"would be Mrs: B— * - 's. No other woman 

" could 
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" could talk me fo charmingly into tranfports 



CC 



I- 



I feared myfelf, captain j my heart, though 
full of lady Sarah, my fenfes would have eafily 
filenced — defire began to enliven them — I felt 
the danger, and left the room abruptly *• 



Soon a few thoughts on lady Sarah ftrength- 
ened me againft the charms of Mrs. B— — . No 
longer did I excufe my inconftancy— I refle&ed 
on it with horror — I would have blufhed, re- 
pented for the paft, had not the lovely woman 
entered my clofet. However fenfible of my 
perfidy, Mrs. B *s fmiles told me I was inno- 
cent — fhe looked, and I hated myfelf for the re- 
morfe I Had felt. 

9 

" Lady Sarah I love, dear B — , my fenfes 
" may be unfaithful — my heart cannot — this 

* I wifli lord William had felt the danger when he firft 
faw her — — his wanderings, though juilifiable, I do not 
like to relate — - indeed I do not ■ but as^publiflier I 

mud be true to my author : f tU a duty I will not violate. 

" would 



■% \ "f -. 



** give it is not in my power-— excuie~my finx»- 

i 

cc rity — pity lady Sarah — —let not a paffion I 
** cannot repay extinguish your generality-'— 1 — 

Mrs. B — r- turned her head from me to fpare 
my fenfibUity the fight of a tea*. 

" 'Tis refolved— - it fhall be done/' cried 

•flie, after a few minutes reverie. 

» r • 

•* Let t», my lord, drop for ever the Ibbjeft 
— of lov e ■ its name is townen* to- my heart 

*' no longer do I oppofe yew happme fe - ■■■ 

•* I will fecure it at the expence of my o im 

^^^^^ peace thank me ne*_Your youth £* 

tc - vours a defign I have formed tq bring yov 

fafety to lady Sarah. The more ri<ftcu~ 

^u/Xj^pt^^ lous the kfe k wiH be fofpedted. Yotr muft 

/" put on the garb of Mrs. I>— - •% appren- 





u What In- 



»-^^*"wf 



She cb&d u*y Up^ with her haad. 

•* My fancy muft be law this very mmtrte 

" I will fee y<au metamorphofed into a Mifi 

<f Fanny. 



?; 



t m 1 ' 

*« Fanny. Coipje, ftjyre no$, rfjt W9rk ftQuJ4 be 
*« as quickly ponipleted as thought of. ?~ , , 

. fjiefl tfi? rapg,paj|e4 for a %aft dre£, pnd 
with her own hands . in . J?ajj? an h#ur gayp pi« 
the appearance of a lively girl. What paflfecj in 
that half hour 'tis needkfs to write, as the fitua- 
tion we #ere in does eafily betray it. 

Sb perfedbly did I look the wpman, th^t;. on 

being prefented to Mrs. D- , when (he came 

ihto the room, fhe really took me for what I 
feemed to be^ I talked, walked; fanned myfel£ 
yet vm mt known. Mrs. Ik— t-'s gravity 
Jupporied njy part to deception, c * I wps >her 

f'jMcp" thus fflie had ajwounced me- — -" juft 
P $ ome tp town ? $tjd in need of a place .at » 

The decency of her carriage pleafes me, faid 

Mrs. D— — . 

» 

And fhe whtfpercd Mrs. B 

*« Is ibe a virgin ? 

« She is. 

P Her 
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Her eyes brightened with joy. 
" Will you ftay with mc, Mifs ? 



I courtefled, and anfwered, I would think 
myfelf extremely happy. ■■ " ■ 

She faluted me. I bit her lips. 

" What ! is this, Mils, the country way to 
u return a falute ? — My lips blee d » 

I burft into a laughter, 

" H#w ! my virgin yanifhed into lord Wit- 
u Ham V ■ — 

Two words explained what we had refolved* 

" Good God ! What an alteration in yout 
€< features that drefs has made ! None can know 

<c you — ftep, Mrs. B , t<S lady Sarah — tell 

" her, her fears muft fubfide — ift the dulk of 
the evening (he will fee lord William — I'll be 
with him. If opportunity offers, (he (hall not 

deep this night at H h . In the 

mean time his lordfhip and 1 will order the 
flight fo well as to baffle the enemy's pur- 



cc 

cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 



cc 



fuit.- 



* • * * 
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After having taken all the precautiohs ivhich 
prudence could fuggeft to favour our efcape, 
if fortune put it in our power, Mrs. B ■ and 
I tripped tb H — ^ — h- — — < 

" Not fo faft — not fo faft, Juliet, 1 * often faid 

Mrs. B as we went along. My heart gave 

its impatience to my feet •, I ran rather than 
walked. She whifpered the word Sifcrttim — I 
heard, and obeyed. 

We knocked ; the door flew open. The 

* 

porter obferved me from head to foot—my coun- 
tenance fpoke a maid. 

" Charming wench, faith ! ■ 

And into his lodge he went. 

As we croffed the yard, Sir C was upon 

the fteps ready to get into his chair. 

" Fear not," faid 1 to my terrified compa- 

nion •, and as I pafled, courtefied very low to Sir 

C ; he bowed, and looked complaifant to 

Mrs. D 

P 2 « That's 



(< That's a fine girl — excellent fhape on mj 
u honour. — 



■<■*■ 



This compliment he trailed to Mrs. B- 



ear— then fmiled on me— bowed again, and left 
as. 

In going up the flairs we met Mr. F«— , 

A pretty * woman will always ftop Mr. F • 

At her fight ever will he ftare, defire, and be 
free. 

My charms attra&ed his attention — he gazed 
—and then with a half praife upon my mo* 
defly 

" Is this, Mrs. D , a devotee to plea* 

" fure ? ■— 

c< What ! fo young, Sir ? She is hardly fix- 
•• teen, 

« Really ? 

And the man attempted my lips. 

•• Fy.! Sir — for fhame 1 . ■ ■ 

I ftruggle^ and got free* 

Mr* F_~ was not fo cafily to fee deprived 
of a kifs : he begged pardon, and as iaftantly 

offended 



\ 
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offended by forcing one from my lips. I know 
not how far the fellow would have carried his 
impertinence, had not Mrs. D-— — , by pulling 
him from me, I by a hearty blow on his face, 
and Mrs. B— — ■ by appearing fuddenly at the 
top of the flairs, extinguifhed the fiery flame 
of his amorous foul. He flew from us in a 
rage, holding his handkerchief up to his noie 
to receive the dropping blood. 

# * m - m # 

Our entry into lady Sarah's room was accompa- 
nied by a loud laughter none of us could fup* 
prefs — It gave way to a fcene my heart can 
feel, my pen cannot defcribe. 

ff Sarah — ^Sarah 1— 



Wijliqjn-wdear 



Paint to thy fejf the charm, the expreffion of 
thefe words told again and again in one an- 
other's arms. For one hour a delirious joy 

com* 
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commanded our fenfibility ; ■■■ ., we could but 
fay 

" Sarah— Sarah ! 



** William — dear William ! 



i » 



What a difference, captain, between the 
wants of the fenfes, and the longings of the 

heart ! With Fanny and Mrs, B , defire, 

once fatisfied, expired away — with my Sarah 

it outlives, and creates new raptures. Her 

* 

touch*— Mrs, B— — I 



# 



" Sir C — 's favourite running horfe has got a 

cold an exprefs he received an hour 

ago on the news he fet off immediately 

for Norfolk. Lady H " ///f/ ' d is gone to 
Kenfington — — . — but a few fervants in the 
houfe ■" ' — thefe eafily to be bribed, or 

knocked down, as neceflity fhall require 

Ijidy Sarah thinks this evening the only time 

favour 



•y\-^ 



\\ 
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favourable to our wyhes w — keep at the Tilt-yard, 

F— -, that I may find thee if hi need of thy 

i 

help 1 muft prepare againft every poffiblc 

chance in my disfavour. 

Adieu. 



Old Bond-ftrat, 



JLET>, 



* ( 



LETTE1 L, 



The Count efs P — to Captain F- 



"VT O U heard yefterday the panegyric of lord 
P--% It was fpoke by an officer — a maa 
of honour and judgment- ■ I am glad, cap- 
tain, he has a friend bold enough to lie in hit 

favour the chara&er, well fupported, may 

fet him off in the world as fomebody. — Merit \ 
never knew in his lordlhip — perhaps he has 
fome which he conceals from me, and difplays 
to his intimate — if this is the cafe, am I wrong 
$o fay he has none ? What are virtues to me 

whicfy 



[ 217 ] 

which contribute not to my happinefs ?— I know 
only for certain, that he is my hufband, I am 
young, and love you. » 

Adieq. 



J.P- 
N J 



• »- s * 



u 



J?ET, 



. < 



\ 



» 

1 



LETTER LI. 



Captain F — — to tU Countefs P- 



Dear Jenny, 

T ORD William and lady Sarah eloped this 
** ta-1 morning at one — I faw them out of H— 

h . Love only could infpire lady Sarah .with 

fuch a refolution j not the leaft fcruple did fhc 
feel, not the leaft fear did (he betray. 

At ten at night I was fent for by lord Wil- 
liam. Mrs. B— had informed him that, in 

the 
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the abfence of their mafters, the fervanfs lived 
ljigh ? life below ftairs, and werp all, except 
the porter, rioting, and forgetful of their duty. 
That man was the fole obftacle— fhould it no£ 
be removed, an efcape was impoflible. 

It entered my head to perfonate a footman, 
and get the porter fo abfolutely drunk as to tafcc 
if out of his power to trouble our lovers. We a- 

greed I fhould call for Mrs. B , and fee lady 

Sarah — that he would wait near the door, and 
his trufty fervant, with a poft-chaife and four, 
near St. James's church — that upon the fignal 
of an orange thrown over the wall, he would 
give a gentle rap — then I was to a£fc the porter 
myfelf, and fet lady Sarah at liberty. Thefc 
preliminaries fettled, we drank to thee, to Sarah, 
IP pleafure, and parted. 

# # • # • 

When Ihad gratified the curiofity of the por* 
tf r, and very humbly anfwered his impertinent 
V What d'ye want ?" I was admitted to Mr$. 

P - ,' If I excufe lord William's infidelity, 

Jenny, 
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Jenny, impeach not my delicacy — I upbraided 
Kim myfelf with a want of it— I was unjuft, and 

too hafty— had I feen Mrs. B I would not 

hayp thought of accufing him. 

Two lines from lord William told her my 
name, and bur friendlhip.— She looked for her 
foible in my eyes— —they faid nothing of it— 
a bhsfh which had glanced on her face, gave way 
to a fmile. 

" May, from this night, the happinefs of lady 
" Sarah and lord William begin, and never 
" ceafe ! 

44 Your wifli is mine, Madam, — - with you I 
u join in the fame prayer : May they for ever be 
" happy !- — ^ 

. Then I explained to her how I intended to 
aft. 

" Did I chufc to fight our way out, this in* 
V ftant we could go. The porter only is be- 
" tween the ftreet and lady Sarah ; that enemy 
"Ihould be eafily conquered. But the leaft 
f< fioife might alarm, and make you fufpedted-* 

"Mrs. 



I afti J 



* Mrs. B— muft be free from blame* i- I'll 
Ai ftep into the lodge, and under the feigned want 
" of a place coax the fellow into friend&ip. A 
" bottle and adulation will procure me his inter- 
" eft and confidence.. Between twelve and one 

4 

" let lady Sarah come down, and when near the 
M wall, throw this orange over it. T> uft the 
" reft to me * I anfwer for the fuccefs* , 

Thinking it imprudent to fee lady Sarah, I 

left Mrs, B *, and went to the lodge. The 

madnefs of talking was the particular difeafe of 
honeft John. No fooner had I told my want, 
that I gained his favour— on fuch a fubjeft he 
could have fpoke for ten night*. Every noble 
family he was acquainted with. * This was a 
" good, that a bad matter. This lady warned • 
" fine fellow, and that a difcreet one." 



" A rich fop, Peter, is the beft man for a lad 
" of your ingenuity. Upon his vanity you may 

" lay a perpetual contribution- the follies 

Xi of the matters are the vails of the fervants. 
" What d'ye think of fuch a place ?« 



€< 



The 
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•« The beft for me, as you faid, Mr. John. 
** I wifh you would remember me when fuch & 

" one comes in your way. 

« 
" I may now recommend you to twenty of 

** that kind— 

Then he named me half the court. A 
cough flopping the tide of his impertinence, I 
advifed him to refrefh his fpirits with a glafs of 
Mountain, and begged he would accept it from 
me. , 

" Not I indeed, Peter.— — r-It fhan't be faid 
cc of honeft John he fuffercd any body to piy 
cc in his lodge— at our mailer's table the guefts 
" fit for their money — that hofpitality we know 
* c not in Wales. 

He took a bottle from under a table. 

•• To this you arc welcome, Peter — were you 
€< not, I wouldn't offer it.- 



And he filled two glades. 



'Tis 
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*Tis vfcry odd, Mr. John, they ihould invite 
people th?y do not like, - 

" In this I. think myfelf happier than my 
« lor d vanity, Peter, gives not the, plea- 

" fure which the converfation of the man we 
love or efteem procures. Befides, that vanity 
muft be poor indeed which blufhes not at the 
light of a gueft emptying his pocket in the 

(€ antichamber for a dinner of which he was de- 

• f - . .. 

" fired to partake. 



CC 
CC 



cc 



Many forbid us to receive. 



cc They are true Englifhmcn, Pcten— -Their 
« health. 



I pledged him. 



cc 
cc 



Why are the great lefs generous than the 
fquire they aflfeft to defpife ?• 



<c They keep that cuftom, as they fupport 
" Almack's and Cornelys's aflemblies, to force 
u the honeft men from their company— 



cc 



You 



« . • ... , 

<c Not I, Peter, i am but tiHe— *• 

I ' applauded John in whatever he faicL 
'My complaifance worked him into fo good a 
fruniour, that a feeohd bottle fueceeded to the 
firft. HSs liead being proof againft the re- 
peated attacks of full bumpers, I dexteroufly 
threw a foporific powder into his giafs. He 
drank it, and his tongue began to Hammer. 
He yawned, and as inff antly fbH afleep. Then 
I ventured my head outt of fihe . Ipd^dp^r^ 
heard, and faw nothing. A few minutes after 
I dtfeovered lady Sarah \ Aie was alojie. Fear- 
ful to caufe a panic terror, I remained wfeere 
I was. She turned her head \ then, with the 
unheard fwiftnefs of love haftened to the 



Keep your orange, my lady. — 
She prefled my hand, and into the ftreet we 



went. Lord William knew us. 



"This 



cc 
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" This is no time for tranfports or gratitude 
—quick to your chaifc— 

They leaped into it, and away they rode. 

Adieu. 

Tflt-yard. 
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LETTER LII. 



Lady Sarah B— — to the Counttfs P* 



i 



Confidered every confequence of my elope* 
ment with lord William, and defpifed them 
\, ft all. HB wretch has ajight^ to end his mifery 
by a voluntary death — no more than he could I 
fufier and live. The hope of happinefs forbid 
the .thought of fuicide — that only changed the 
poifon into a flight.— With the love of my Wil- 
liam, 
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liam, and the efteem of my Jenny, I am happy, 
and laugh at the (corn and hatred of all the 
world. 



Adieu. 



Bugden, 4n tof way to G-i— Caftlc. 

f/ ■ ~_ +■ /' X*'--- ^- ^ * 

Ssi-** *>**-*<r *^u^s^ <^j ^3c- <***« ---» 
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Th« END. 
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